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\ FTER Mr. Rich and f were agreed upon terms 
and conditions for bringing this piece on the, 
Rage, and that every thing was ready for rehearſal, 
he lord chamberlain ſent an order from the country 
to prohibit Mr. Rzch to ſuffer any play to be rehearſed 
upon his ſtage till it had been firſt of all ſuperviſed by 
his grace. As ſoon as Mr. Rich came from his grace's 
ſecretary (who had ſent for him to receive the before- 
mentioned order) he came to my lodgings and ac- 
quainted me with the orders he had received, 


Upon the lord chamberlain's coming to town, I was 
confin'd by ſickneſs, but in four or five days I went 
abroad on purpoſe to wait upon his grace, with a 
faithful and genuine copy of this piece, excepting the 
errata of the tranſcriber, 


As I have heard ſeveral ſuggeſtions and falſe inſi- 
nuations concerning the copy ; I take this occaſion in 
the moſt ſolemn manner to affirm, that the very copy 


I delivered to Mr. Rich, was written in my own hand, 


ſome months before, at the Bath, from my own firſt 
foul blotted papers; from this, that for the Playhouſe 
was tranſcribed, from whence Mr, Srede, the prompter, 
copied that which I delivered to the lord chamberlain : 
and, excepting my own -foul blotted papers, I do 
proteſt I know of no other copy whatſoever, than 
thoſe I have mentioned, 1 - | 


The copy which I gave into the hands of Mr. Rich 
had been ſeen before by ſeveral perſons of the greateſt 
diſtinRion and veracity, who will be ready to do me 
te honour-and juſtice to atteſt it; ſo that not only by 
em, but by Mr. Rich an Mr. Stade, I can (againſt 


_ - » TA5£ A CE. 
X Kall inſinuation or poſitive affirmation) prove in the moſt 
clear and undeniable manner, if occaſion required, what 
I have here upon my own honour and credit aſſerted. 
The Introduction indeed was not ſhown to the lord 
chamberlain, which, as I had not then quite ſettled, 
Was never tranſcribed in the playhouſe copy. 


It was on Saturday morning, December 7th, 1728, 
that I waited upon the lord chamberlain; I deſired to 
have the honour of reading the opera to his grace, 
but he ordered me to leave it with him, which I did, 
upon expectation of having it returned on the Mcnday 
following; but I had it not till Thur/aay, December 12, 
when I received it from his grace with this anſwer ; 
e that it was not alloabed to be ated, but commanded ts 
« be ſuppreſt.” This was told me in general, without 
any reaſons aſſigned, or any charge againſt me of 

my having given any particular offence. 


ZBince this prohibition I have been told, that I am 
accuſed, in general terms, of having written many 
diſaffected libels and ſeditious pamphlets. As it hath. 
ever been my utmoſt ambition (if that word may be 
uſed upon this occaſton) to lead a quiet and inoffenſive 
life, 1 thought my innocence in this particular would 
never have required a juſtification ; and as this kind 
of writing is what I have ever deteſted, and never 
practiſed, I am perſuaded ſo groundleſs a calumny can 
never be believed, but by thoſe who do not know me. 
But as general aſperſions of this fort have been caſt 
upon me, I think myſelf called upon to declare my 
principles; and I do, with the ſtricteſt truth, affirm, 
that I am as loyal a ſubje& and as firmly attached to 
the preſent happy eſtabliſhment, as any of thoſe who 
have the greateſt places or penſions. I have been 
informed too, that, in the following play, I have been 
charged with writing immoralities ; that it is filled 
with ſlander and calumny againſt particular great per- 

ſons; and that majeſty itſelf is endeavoured to be 
brought into ridicule and contempt. 


As I knew that every one of theſe charges was in 
every point abſolutely falſe and without the leaf 
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grounds, at firſt I was not at all affected by them; 
but when I found they were ſtil] inſiſted upon, and 
that particular paſſages, which were not in the play, 
were quoted and propagated to ſupport what had been 
ſuggeſted, I could no longer bear to he under theſe 
falle accuſations ; ſo by printing it, I have ſubmitted 
and given up all preſent views of profit which might 
accrue from the. ſtage, which undoubtedly will be 
ſome ſatisfaction to the worthy gentlemen who have 
treated me with ſo much candour and humanity, and 
repreſented me in ſuch favourable colours, 


But as I am conſcious to myſelf, that my only 
intention was to laſh, in general, the reigning and 
faſhionable vices, and to recommend and ſet virtue 


in as amiable a light as I could; to juſtify and vindi- 


cate my own character, I thought myſelf obliged to 
print the Opera without delay in the manner 1 have 
done. | 


As the play was principally deſigned for repreſen- 
tation, I hope, when it is read, it will. be conſidered 
in that light: and when all that hath been ſaid againſt 
it ſhall appear to be entirely miſunderſtood or miſre- 
preſented ; if, ſome time hence, it ſhould be permitted 
to appear on the ſtage, I think it neceſſary to acquaint. 
the public, that, as far as a contract of this kind can 
be binding, I am engaged to Mr. Rich to have it re- 
preſented upon his theatre, 


March 25, 1729. 
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INTRO 


W 


\ 


]JCTION. 


POET, PLAYER. 


Porr. 


Sequel to a play is like more laſt words, It is 
a kind of abſurdity; and really, ſir, you have 
prevailed upon me to purſue this ſubje& againſt my 


judgment. 


1/# Player. Be the ſucceſs as it will, you are ſure 
of what you have contracted for; and upon the in- 
ducement of gain, nobody can blame you for under- 
taking it. : 

Poet. T know, I muſt have been looked upon as 
whimſical, and particular, if I had ſcrupled to have 
riſqued my reputation for my profit ; for why ſhould 
I be more ſqueamiſh than my betters ? and fo, fir, 


© contrary to my opinion I bring Polly once again upon 


the ſtage. 
_1/ Player. Conſider, fir, you have prepoſſeſſion on 
your ſide. | 5 | 
Poet. But then the pleaſure of novelty is loſt ; and 
in a thing of this kind, I am afraid I ſhall hardly be 
pardoned for imitating myſelf ; for ſure, pieces of this 
ſort are not to be followed as precedents. My depend- 
ance, like a tricking bookſeller's, is that the kind 
reception the firſt part met with, will carry off the 
ſecond, be 1t what it will. | 
1/2 Play. You ſhould not diſparage your own works; 
you will have critics enough who will be glad to do 
that for you: and let me te)lyou, fir, after the ſucceſs 
you have had, you muſt Cg A envy. ey 
Poet. Since I have had more applauſe than I can 
deſerve, I muſt, with other authors, be content, if 
critics allow me leſs. I ſhould be an arrant courtier, 


INTRODUCTION. Y9 
or an arrant beggar indeed, if as ſoon as I have re- 
ceived one undeſerved favour, I ſhould lay claim to 
another; I do not flatter myſelf with the like ſucceſs. 


1/2 Player. J hope, fir, in the cataſtrophe you have 
not run into the abſardity of your laſt piece. 


Poet. I know that I have been unjuſtly accuſed of 
having given up my moral for a joke, like a fine 
gentleman in converſation ; but whatever be the event 


now, I will not ſo much as ſeem to give up my moral. 
1/7 Player. Really, fir, an author ſhould comply 

with the cuſtoms and taſte of. the town, —-T am indeed 

afraid too that your fatire here and there is too free. 


A man ſhould be cautious how he mentions any vice 


whatſoever before good company, left ſomebody pre- 
ſent ſhould apply it to himſelf, 

Poet. The ſtage, fir, hath the privilege of the pulpit, 
to attack vice however dignified or diſtinguiſhed ; and 
preachers and poets ſhould not be too well bred upon 
theſe occaſions : nobody can overdo it when he attacks 
* vice and not the perſon, 

1/2 Player. But how can you hinder malicious appli- 
cations ? 

Poet, Let thoſe anſwer for them who make them, 
J aim at no particular perſons ; my ſtrokes are at vice 


in general; but if any men particularly vicious are 
hurt, make no apology, but leave them to the cure 
of their flatterers. If an author write in character, the 


lower people reflect on the follies and vices of the rich 


and great, and an Indian judges and talks of Europeans, 


by thoſe he hath ſeen and converſed with, Cc. And 
Iwill venture to own, that | wiſh every man of power 


or riches were really and apparently virtuous ; which 


would foon amend and reform the common people, 
who act by imitation. 


7% Player. But a little indulgence and partiality to 


the vices of your own country, without doubt would 


be looked upon as more diſcreet. Though your fatire, - 


fir, is on vices in general, it muſt and will give 


offence ; every vicious man thinks you particular, for 
conſcience will make ſel f. application. And why will 
you make yourſelf ſo many enemies? 1 ſay no more 
upon this a As to us, I hope you are ſatisfied we 
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have done all we could for you; for you will n now * 


INTRODUCTION. 


the advantage of all our beſt ſingers. 
Enter 2d Player. 
24 Player. Tt is impoſſible to perform the opera to 


night, all the fine ſingers within are out of humour 


with their parts. The tenor ſays, he was never offered 


ſuch an indignity, and in a rage flung his clean lamb- 


{kin gloves into the fire; he ſwears that in his whole 
life he never did ſing, would ſing, or could ling, but 
in true kid. 

% Player. Muſic might tame and. civilize wild 
beaſts, but it is evident 1t never yet could tame and 
civilize muſicians, 


Emer 3d Player. 


© 3d. Player. Sir, ſignora Crotchetta ſays, ſhe finds hex 
character * low that ſhe had rather die than ſing it. 


½ Player. Tell her by her contract I can make her 
ſing i Its 


Enter Aura Crotchetta. 


Crotchetta, Barbarous tramontane ! Where are all 
the lovers of virtu * Will they not all riſe in arms in 


my defence? Make me ſing it! good gods! ſhould I 


tamely ſubmit to ſuch uſage, I ſhould debaſe myſelf 
through all Europe. 

1/ Player. In the opera nine or ten years ago, I 
remember, madam, your appearance in a character 
little better than a fiſh. 

Crotchetta, A fiſh! monſtrous ! Let me inform you, 
fir, that a mermaid or ſyren is not many removes from 
a ſea-goddels ; 3 Or I had never ſubmitted to. be that fiſh 
which you are pleaſed to call me, by way of reproach, 
J have a cold, fir; I am ſick. I do not ſee why l 
may not be allowed the privilege of ſickneſs now and 
then as well as others. If a finger may not be in- 
dulged in her humours, I am ſure ſhe will ſoon become 


of no conſequence with the town. And ſo, fir, I have 


cold ; I am hoarſe. I hope now you are ſatisfied, 
[Exit Crocchetta, ii a fury. 


NR OCD UC;FEDO-N,: 


Enter 4th Player. 


4th Player. Sir, the baſe voice inſiſts upon pearl- 
coloured ſtockings and red-heeled ſhoes. 

1/? Player. There is no governing: caprice. But 
tow ſhail we make our excuſes to the houſe ? 

4th Player. Since the town was laſt year ſo good 
as to encourage an opera without ſingers ; the favour 
I was then ſhewn obliges me to offer myſelf once more, 
rather than the audience ſhould be diſmiſſed, All the 
other comedians upon this emergency are willing to 
do their beſt, and hope for your favour and indulgence. 

1/2 Player. Ladies and gentlemen, as we wiſh to do 
every thing for your diverſion, and that fingers only 
will come when they will come, we beg you to excuſe 
this unforeſeen accident, and to accept the propoſal] of 
the comedians, who rely wholly on your courteſy and 


proteQion, [ Exeunt, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


15 Ducat, a Weſt.- Indian planter. 
orana (alias Macheath) captain of the pirates. 
| Ae. 

Vanderbluff, E n 
Capſtern, e 
Hacker, 8 

— So 
Culverin, * 
Laguerre, 5 ve 
Cutlace, vB 
Pohetohee, an Indian king, 
Cawwawkee, his ſon. 


Servants, Indians, Pirates, Guards, &C, 


Polly Peachum. 
Mrs. Ducat. 
Diana Trapes. 
Jenny Diver. 
Flimzy. 
Damaris. 


SCENE, is the Weſt- Indies. 


[| 


AN OPER A. 


ACT I. 
S C E NE, Ducat's Houſe. 


Ducat, Trapes. 


TRAPES. 


HOU GH you were born and bred and live in 
the Indies, as you are a ſubject of Britain you 
mould live up to our cuſtoms. Prodigality there, is 
a faſhion that is among all ranks of people. Why, 
our very younger brothers puſh themſelves into the 

olite world by ſquandering more than they are worth. 

ou are wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat; and I 
grant you, the more you have, the taſte of getting 
more ſhould grow ſtronger upon you. Tis juſt ſo with 
us. But then the richeſt of our lords and gentlemen, 
who live elegantly, always run out. Tis genteel to 
be in debt. Your luxury ſhould diftinguiſh you from 
the vulgar. You cannot be too e in your: 
pleaſures. 


AIR I. The diſappointed widow. 


T he manners of the great affed 
Stint not your pleaſure : 

If conſcience had their genius checke, 
How got they treaſure ?. 


A 6. 
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POLLY : AN OPERA. 


The more in debt, run in debt the more, 
Careleſs auho is undone : | 

Morals and honeſiy leave to the poor, 
As they do at London. 


Ducat. I never thought to have heard thrift laid to 
my charge. There is not a man, though I ſay it, in 
the whole Indies who lives more plentifully than my- 


ſelf; nor who enjoys the neceſſaries of life in ſo hand- 
Jome a manner. 6 £6 | 
 » Trapes. There it is now, Who ever heard a man of 


fortune in England talk of the neceſſaries of life? If 
the neceſſaries of life would have ſatisfied ſuch a poor 
body as me, to be ſure I had never come to mend my 
fortune to. the plantations. Whether we can afford it 
or no, we muſt have ſuperfluities. We never ſtint our 

expence to our own fortunes, but are miſerable if we. 
do not live up to the profuſeneſs of our neighbours. 

It we could content ourſelves with the neceſſaries of 
life, no man alive ever need be diſhoneſt. As to 
woman now ; why, look ye, Mr. Ducat, a man hath 

what we may call every thing that is neceſſary in a 
wife. | 

Ducat. Ay, and more! 

Trapes. But for all that, d'ye ſee, you married men 
are my beſt cuſtomers. It keeps wives upon their- 
good behaviour. | = 

Ducat. But there are jealouſies and family lectures, 

Mrs. Trapes. | | 5 

Trapes. Bleſs us all! how little are our cuſtoms. 
known on this ſide the herring-pond ! Why, jealouſy: 
is out of faſhion. even among our common country gen- 
tlemen. 1 hope you are better bred than to be jealous. 

A huſband and wife ſhould have a mutual complaiſance- 
for each other. Sure, your wife is not ſo unreaſon- 
able to expect to have you always to herſelf, | 

Ducat. As I have a good eſtate, Mrs. Trapes, I 
would willingly run into every thing that is ſuitable to. 
my dignity and fortune. Nobody throws himſelf into. 
the extravagancies of life with a freer ſpirit. As to. 
conſcience and muſty morals, I have as few drawbacks 
upon my profits or pleaſures as any man, of quality in 

England ; in thoſe I am not in the leaſt vulgar, Beſides, 
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POLLY: AN OPERA. 13 


madam, in moſt of my expences I run into the polite- 


taſte. J have a fine library of books that L never read; 


J have a fine ſtable of horſes that I never ride I build, 
I buy plate, jewels, pictures, or any thing that is 


valuable and curious, as your great men do, merely 
out of oſtentation. But indeed F'muſt own, I do Kill 
cohabit with my wife; and ſhe is very uneaſy and 
vexatious upon account of my viſits to you. a 
Tapes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat, you ſhould 
break through all this uſurpation at once, and keep. 
Now too is your time; for I have a freſh cargo of 
ladies juſt arrived: nobody alive ſhall- ſet eyes upon 
'em till you have provided yourſelf, You ſhould keep 
your lady in awe by her maid; place a handſome, 
ſprightly wench near your wife, and ſhe will be a ſpy 
upon her into the bargain. I would have you ſhow 
yourſelf a fine gentleman in every thing, ons 
Ducat. But I am ſomewhat advanc'd in life, Mrs. 
Trapes, and my duty to my wife lies very hard upon 


me ; I muſt leave keeping to younger huſbands and 


old bachelors. = 


Trapes. There it is again now! Our very vulgar 
purſue pleaſures in the fluſh of youth and inclination, 
but our great men are qodithly profligate when their. 


- appetite hath left them. 
| AIR II. The Tig ground. 


3488. 


Ducat. hat can wealth- 
When we're ola 
Youth and health. 

Are not ſold. 


T R E. B I. E. 


'Trapes. When love in the pulſe beats low, 
| As haply it may with you) 
- 4 girl can freſh youth beſtow, . 

And, kindle defire anew, 
Thus, numb'd in the brake, 
Without motion, the ſnake 
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POLLY: AN OPERA. 
Sleeps cold wwinter away 
But in every vein 

Life quickens again- 

On the boſom.of May. 


We are not here, Lmuſt tell you, as we are at London, 


where we can have freſh goods every week by the 
waggon. My maid is again gone aboard the veſlel ;. 
ſhe is perfectly charmed with one of the ladies; it” 
will be a credit to you to keep her. I have obliga- 
tions to you, Mr. Ducat, and I would part with her 
to no man alive but yourſelf. If I had her at London, 
ſuch a lady would be ſufficient to make my. fortune ; 
but, in truth, ſhe is not impudent enough to make 
herſelf agreeable to the ſailors in a public houſe in 
this country. By all. accounts, the hath a behaviour 
only fit for a private family. i 

Ducat. But how ſhall I manage matters with my 
wife ? 8 | 

Trapes. Juſt as the fine gentlemen do with us. We 
could bring you many great precedents for treating a 
wife with indifference, contempt, and neglect; but 
that, indeed, would be running into too high life. I. 
would have you keep ſome decency, and uſe her with. 


civility. You ſhould be ſo obliging as to leave her to 
her. liberties, and take them to yourſelf, Why, all 


our fine ladies, in what they call pin- money, have no 
other views; it is what they all expect. 


Ducat. But I am afraid it will be hard to make my 


wife think like a gentlewoman upon this ſubje& ; fo 


that if I take her, I muſt act diſcreetly and keep the 


affair a dead ſecret. | 
Trapes.. As to that, fir, you may do as you pleaſe. . 


Should it ever come to her knowledge, . cuſtom and 


education perhaps may make her at firſt think it ſome- 
what odd. But this I can affirm with a ſafe con- 


ſcience, that many a lady of quality have ſervants of 


this ſort in their families, .and you can afford an ex- 
pence as well as the beſt of them. 


Ducat. 1 have a fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would 
fain make a faſhionable figure in life; if we can agree 


upon the price, I'Il take her into the family. 
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Trapes. J am glad to ſee you fling yourſelf into the 


polite taſte with a ſpirit, Few, indeed, have the turn 


or talents to get money ; but fewer know how to ſpend 
it handſomely after they have got it. The elegance 


of luxury conſiſts in variety, and love requires it 


as much as any of our appetites and paſſions, and there 


is a time of life when a man's appetite ought to be 


whetted by a delicacy. 


Ducat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard 
upon me. Sure, you cannot think me ſuch a clown 


as to be really in love with my wife! We are not fo 


ignorant here as you imagine; why, I married her 
in a reaſonable way, only for her money. 


AIR III. Neel Hills. 


He that weds a beauty 
Soon will find her cloy ; 
When pleaſure grows a duty, 
Farewell love and joy: 
He that aweds for treaſure 
(T hough he hath a wife) 
Hath choje one laſting pleaſure 
In a married life. 


Enter Damaris. 


Damaris, [calling at. the door] Damaris, I charge 
you not to ſtir from the door, and the inſtant you fee 
your lady at a diſtance, returning from her walk, be 
ſure to give me notice. | 

Trapes. She 1s in moſt charming rigging ; ſhe won't 
coſt you a penny, fir, in clothes at firſt ſetting out. 
But, alack-a-day ! no bargain could ever thrive with 
dry lips: a glaſs of liquor makes every thing go fo 


glibly. 


Ducat. Here, Damaris; a glaſs of rum for Mrs. Dye. 
Damaris goes out, and returns with a bottle and glaſs. 
Trapes. But as I was ſaying, fir, I would not part 
with her to any body alive but yourſelf; for, to be 


| ſure, I could turn her to ten times the profit by jobbs 


and chance cuſtomers. Come, fir, here's to the young 
lady's health. 
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Enter Flimzy. 


Trapes. Well, Flimzy; are all the ladies ſafely 


landed, and have you done as I ordered you? 
Flimzy. Yes, madam. The three ladies for the run 
of the houſe are ſafely lodg'd at home; the other is 
without in the hall to wait your commands. She is a 
moſt delicious creature, that's certain. Such lips, 
ſuch eyes, and fuch fleſh and blood! If you had her 
in Londen you could not fail of the cuſtom of all the 


foreign miniſters. As I hope to be ſav'd, madam, I 


was forc'd to tell her ten thouſand lies before I could 
prevail upon her to come with me. Oh fir, you are 
the moſt lucky, happy man in the world! Shall 1 go 
call her irn? ver | 
Trapes. Tis neceſſary for me firſt to inſtruct her in 
her duty and the ways of the family. The girl is 
baſhful and modeſt, ſo I muſt beg leave to prepare her 


by a little private converſation; and afterwards, fir, 


I ſhall leave you to your private converſations. 
Flimzy. But, I hope, fir, you won't forget poor 
Flimzy ; for the richeſt man alive could not be more 
ſcrupulous than J am upon theſe occaſions, and the 
bribe only can make me excuſe it to my conſcience. 
Lhope, fir, you will pardon my freedom. [| He gives 


| her monex. 
AIR IV. Sweetheart;. think upon me, 


My conſcience is of courtly mold, 
Fit for higheſt lation. 
Where's the hand, ⁊uben touch'd with gold, 


Procf againſt templation? | Ex. F limzy, 


Ducat. We can never ſufficiently encourage ſuch 
uſeful qualifications, You will let me know when you 
are ready for me. | . 

Trapes. | wonder I am not more wealthy; for, o' 
my conſcience, I have as few ſcruples-as thoſe that are 


ten thouſand: times as rich. But, alack-a-day ! [ am. 


forc'd to play at ſmall game. I now and then betray 
and ruin an innocent girl. And what of that? Can I 
in conſcience,expect to be equally rich with thoſe who 
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betray and ruin provinces and countries? In troth, all 
their great fortunes are owing to ſituation; as for 
genius and capacity I can match them to a hair: were 
they in my circumſtance, they would act like me; 
were I in theirs, I ſhould be rewarded as a moſt pro- 
found penetrating politician. 


AIR V. ”Twas within a furlong. 


In pimps and politicians 
T he genius is the ſame ; 
Both raiſe their own conditions 
On others guilt and ſhame : 
With a tongue well-tipt with lyes 
Each the awant of parts ſupplies, 
And with a heart that's all diſguiſe, 
Keeps his ſchemes unknown. 
Seducing as the devil, 
They play the tempter's part, 
And have, when moſt they're civil, 
Moſt miſchief in their heart. 
Each a ſecret commerce drives, 
Firſt corrupts and then connives, 
And by his neighbours vices thrives, 


For they are all his own. 


Enter Flimzy and Polly. 


Trapes. Bleſs my eye-ſight ! what do I ſee? I am in 
a dream, or it is miſs Polly Peachum ! mercy upon me, 
child, what brought you on this fide of the water? 

Polly. Love, madam, and the misfortunes of our 
family. But I am equally ſurprized to find an ac- 
guaintance here: you cannot be ignorant of my un- 
happy ftory, and perhaps from you, Mrs. Dye, I 
may receive ſome information that may be uſeful 
to me. 5 

Trapes. You need not be much concern'd, miſs 
Polly, at a fentence of tranſportation, for a young 
lady of your beauty hath wherewithal to make her 
fortune in any country. . | 

Polly. Pardon me, madam ; you miſtake me. Tho' 
] was educated among the moſt profligate in low-life, 
E never engag'd in my father's affairs as a thief or, 
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thief-catcher, for indeed I abhorr'd his profeſſion. 


Would my papa had never taken it up, he then till 
had been alive, and I had never known Macheath 7 


AIR VI. Sortez des vos retraites. 


She who hath felt a real pain 
By Cupid's dart, 
Finds that all abſence is in vain 
To cure her heart. 
, Though from my lover caft 
1 Far as from pole to pole, 
Still the pure flame muſt laſt, 
For love is in the ſoul, 


You muſt have heard, madam, that I was unhappy in my 


marriage, When Macheath was tranſported, all my peace 
was baniſhed with him; and my papa's death hath 
now given me liberty to purſue my inclinations. 


Trapes, Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr, Peachum ! Death: 


was ſo much oblig'd to him, that I wonder he did not al- 
low him a reprieve for his own fake, Truly, I think he 
was obliged to no-body more, except the phyſicians :. 
but they die it ſeems too. Death is very impartial; 
he takes all alike, friends and foes, 

Polly. Every monthly ſeſſions-paper, like the apo- 
thecary's files (if I may make the compariſon). was a 
record of his fervices. But my papa kept company 
with gentlemen, and ambition is catching. He was 


in too much haſte to be rich. L wiſh all great men 


would take warning. Tis now ſeven months ſince 
my papa was hang d. | 

Trapes. This will be a great check indeed to your 
men of enterprizing genius; and it will be unſafe to 
puſh at making a great fortune, if ſuch accidents grow 
common. But ſure, child, you are not ſo mad as to- 
think of following Machearh.. 

Polly. In following him I am in purſuit of my quiet. 
E love him; and, like a troubled ghoſt, ſhall never 
be at reſt till I appear to him. If I can receive any 
information of him from you, it will be a cordial to 
a. wretch in deſpair. 


; Trages. My dear miſs Polly, you muſt not think of 
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it. *T'is now above a year and a half ſince he robb'd 
his maſter, ran away from the plantation, and turn'd 
pirate. Then too what puts you beyond all poſſibility 


of redreſs, is, that ſince he came over he married a tranf- 


ported flave, one Jenny Driver, and ſhe is gone off with 
him. You muſt give over all thoughts of him, for he 
is a very devil to our ſex; not a woman of the greateſt 
vivacity ſhifts. her inclinations half ſo faſt as he can. 
Beſides, he would diſown you; for, like an upſtart, 
he hates an old acquaintance, I ain ſorry to ſee thoſe 
tears, child, but I love you too well to flatter you. 
Pully. Why have I a heart fo conſtant? cruel love! 


AIR VII. O Waly, Waly, up the bank, 


Farewell, farewell, all hopes of blijs ! 
For Polly always muſt be thine. 

Shall then my heart be ever his, 
Which never can again be mine? 

O love, you play a cruel part, 

Thy ſhaft jtill feſters in the wound ; 
You ſhould reward a conſtant heart, 
Since tis, alas, ſo ſeldom found. 


Trapes. I tell you once again, miſs Polly, you muſt 
think no more of him. You are like a child who is 
crying after a butterfly, that is hopping and fluttering 
upon every flower in the field; there is not a woman 
that comes in his way, but he muſt have a taſte of; 
beſides, there 1s no catching him. But, my dear girl, 
I hope you took care, at your leaving England, to 
bring off wherewithal to ſupport you. 

Polly. Since he is loſt, I am inſenfible of every 
other misfortune. I brought indeed a ſum of money 
with me, but my cheſt was broke open at fea, and I 
am now a wretched vagabond expos'd to hunger and 
want, unleſs charity relieve me. 

Trapes. Poor child! your father and J have had great 
dealings together, and 1 ſhall be grateful to his me- 


mory. I will look upon you as my daughter; you 


ſhall be with me. 
Polly. As ſoon as I can have remittances from Eng- 
land, I ſhall be able to acknowlege your goodnels : 
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I have till five hundred pounds there, which will be 


return'd to me upon demand; but I had rather un- 
dertake any honeſt ſervice that might afford me a 
= - maintenance than be burthenſome to my friends. 
wn Trapes. Sure never any thing happen'd ſo luckily ! 
madam Ducat juſt now wants a ſervant, and I know 
the will take my recommendation; and one ſo tight 
and handy as you, muſt pleaſe her: then too, her 
huſband is the civileſt, beſt-bred man alive. You are 
now in her houſe, and I won't leave it till I have ſet- 
tled you, Be chearful, my dear child, for who knows 
but all theſe misfortunes may turn to your advantage ? 
You are in a rich agreeable family, and I dare ſay your 
perſon and behaviour will ſoon make you a favourite. 
As to captain Macheath, you may now ſafely look upon 
yourſelf as a widow ; and who knows, if madam Ducat- 
fhould tip off, what may happen? I ſhall recommend 
you, miſs Polly, as a gentlewoman. 


AIR VIII. O Jenm, come tie me. 


Deſpair is all folly ;.. 
| Hence, melancholy;  ;. 
Fortune attends you while youth is in flower... 
By beauty's poſſeſſion | | 
Us d with diſcretion, 
Woman at all times hath joy in her power. 


Polly. The ſervice, madam, you offer me, makes: 
me as happy as I can be in my circumſtance, and I ac-- 
cept of it with ten thouſand obligations, 

Trapes. Take a turn in the hall with my maid for a. 
minute or two, and I'll take care to ſettle all matters 
and conditions for your reception. Be aſſur'd, miſs. 
Polly, P11 do my beſt for you. [ Exeunt Polly and Flimzy. 


Enter Ducat. 


Trapes. Mr. Ducat. Sir. You may come in. I have 
had this very girl in my eye for you ever ſince you and 
J were firſt acquainted ; and, to be plain with you, 
fir, I have run great riſques for her: I had many a. 
ſtratagem, to be ſure, to inveigle her away from her rela- 
tions! ſhe too herſelf was exceeding difficult. And I can. 
aflure you, to ruin a girl of ſevere education is no 
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fraall addition to the pleaſure of our fine gentlemen. 
I can be anſwerable for it too, that you will have the 
firſt of her. 1 am ſure I could have diſpoſed of her 

upon the ſame account, for at leaſt a hundred guineas 
to an alderman of London; and then too I might have 
had the diſpoſal of her again as ſoon as ſhe was out of 
keeping; but you are my fiend, and I ſhall not deal 
hard with you. 

Ducat. But if I like her I would agree upon terms 
beforehand ; for ſhould I grow fond of her, I know 
you have the conſcience of other trades-people, and 
would grow more impoſing; and I love to be upon a 
certainty. 

Tapes. Sure you cannot think a hundred piſtoles 
too much; I mean for me. I leave her wholly to your 
generoſity. Why your fine men, who never pay any 
body elſe, pay their pimps and bawds well ; always 
ready money. I ever dealt conſcientiouſly, and ſet 
the loweſt price upon my ladies; when you ſee her, 
I am ſure you will allow her to be as choice a plece of 
beauty as ever you laid eyes on. 
| Ducat. But, dear Mrs. Dye, a hundred piſtoles, ſay 
| you ? why, I could have half a dozen negro princeſſes 

for the price. 

Trapes. But ſure you cannot expect to buy a fine 
handſome Chriſtian at that rate. You are not us'd to 
ſee ſuch goods on this fide of the water. For the women, 
like the clothes, are all tarniſhed and half worn out 
before they are ſent hither. Do but caſt your eye 
upon her, ſir; the door ſtands half open ; ſee, yonder 
ſhe trips in converſation with my maid Flimæy in 
the hall. 

Ducat. Why truly I muſt « own ſhe is handſome. 

Trapes. Bleſs me, you are no more mov'd by her, 
than it ſhe were your wife. Handſome ! what a cold 
huſband-like expreſſion is that! nay, there is no harm 
done. If I take her home, I don't queſtion the mak- 

+ ing more money of her. She was never in any body's 
houſe but your own, ſince ſhe was landed. She is pure 
as ſhe was imported, without the leaſt adulteration. 
Ducat. TH have her. I'Il pay you down upon the 
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nail. You ſhall leave her with me. Come, count 
your money, Mrs. Dye. | 

Trapes. What a ſhape is there! ſhe's of the fineſt 
growth. 

Ducat. You make me miſ-reckon. She even takes 
off my eyes from gold. 

Trapes, What a curious pair of ſparkling eyes ! 


Ducat, As vivifying as the ſun. I have paid you ten. 


Trapes, What a racy flavour mult breathe from thoſe 
lips! 


in youth; I'm on fire! Twenty more makes it thirty; 
and this here makes it juſt fifty. 

Trapes. What a moſt inviting complexion | how 
charming a colour! In ſhort, a fine woman has all 


the perfections of fine wine, and is a cordial that is ten 


times as reſtorative. 


Ducat. This fifty then makes it juſt the ſum. 80 


now, madam, you may deliver her up. 


Enter Damaris. 


Damaris. Sir, fir, my miſtreſs is juſt at the door. [Ex. 
Ducat. Get you out of the way this moment, dear 
Mrs. Dye; for I would not have my wife ſee you. But 
don't ſtir out of the houſe till I am put in poſſeſſion, 
I'll get rid of her immediately. 


Euter Mrs, Ducat. 


Mrs. Ducat. I can never be out of the way, for an 
hour or ſo, but you are with that filthy creature. If 
you were young, and I took Jiberties, you could not 
uſe me worſe; you could not, you beaſtly fellow. 
Such uſage might force the moſt virtuous woman to 
reſentment. I don't fee why the wives in this country 
ſhould«* not put themſelves upon as eaſy a foot as in 
England. In ſhort, Mr. Dacaz, if you behave your- 


ſelt like an Engliſb huſband, | will behave myſelf like 


an Engliſh wife. 


AIR IX. Red Houſe. 


I avill have my humours, I'll pleaſe all my ſenſes, 
I will not be flinted———in love or expences, 


Ducat. I want no provoking commendations. I'm 


[ Ex. Trapes. 
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T'll dreſs with profuſion, I'll game without meaſure ; 
Lou ſhall have the buſineſs, I will have the pleaſure © 
Thus every day I'll paſs my life, 

My home ſhall be my leaſt rejort ; 

For jure tis fitting that your wife 

Shou'd copy ladies of the court, 


Ducat. All theſe things I know are natural to the ſex, 
my dear. But huſbands, like colts, are reſtif, and they 
require a long time to break em. Beſides, tis not the 
faſhion as yet, for huſbands to be govern'd in this 
country, That tongue of your's, my dear, hath not 
eloquence enough to perſuade me out of my reaſon, 
A woman's tongue, like a trumpet, only ſerves ta 
raiſe my courage. N a 


AIR X. Old Orpheus tickl'd, Sc. 


When billows come breaking on the ſtrand, 

' The rocks are deaf and unſhaien ſtand : 
Old oaks can defy the thunder's roar, 
And I car Rand woman's tongue 
With a twinkum, twankum, &c. 


that's more. 


With that weapon, women, like pirates, are at war 
with the whole world. But, I thought, my dear, 
your pride would have kept you from being jealous, 
»Tis the whole buſineſs of my life to pleaſe you; but 
wives are like children, the more they are flatter'd and 
humour'd, the more perverſe they are. Here now 
have I been laying out my money, purely to make you 
a preſent, and I have nothing but theſe freaks and re- 
proaches in return. You wanted a maid, and I have 
bought you the handieſt creature; ſhe will indeed make 
a very creditable ſervant, 8 
Mrs. Ducat. I will have none of your huſſies about 
me. And ſo, fir, you would make me your conve- 
nience, your bawd. Out upon it! 
Ducat. But I bought her on purpoſe for you, madam. 
Mrs. Dacat. For your own filthy inclinations, you 
mean. I won't bear it. What keep an impudent ſtrum- 
pet under my noſe! Here's fine doings, indeed! 
Ducat. I will have the directions of my family. *Tis 
my pleaſure it ſhall be ſo. So, madam, be ſatisfy'd. 
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When a woman jealous grows, 
© Farewell all peace of life! 
Mrs. Ducat. But ere man roves, he ſhould pay what he 
oe, | 
And with her due content his wife, 
Dacat. *Tis man's the weaker fex to ſway. 
Mrs. Ducat. We too, whene'er aue lift, obey. 
Ducat. Tig juſt and fit 
Yeu ſhould ſubmit. | 
Mrs. Ducat. But feveet kind huſband—not to day, 
Ducat. Let your clack be ſtill. 
Mrs. Ducat. Not till I hade my will. 
F thus you reaſon ſlight, 
here's never an hour 
While breath has power, 
But 1 will aſſert my right. 


Would I had you in England; I ſhould have all the 


women there riſe in arms in my defence. For the 


honour and prerogative of the ſex, they would not 
ſuffer ſuch a precedent of ſubmiſſion. And fo, Mr. 
Ducat, I tell you once again, that you ſhall keep your 
trollops out of the houſe, or I will not ſtay in it. 

Ducat. Look'ee, wife; you will be able to bring 
about nothing by pouting and vapours. I have re- 
ſolution enough to withſtand either obſtinacy or ſtra- 
tagem. And J will break this jealous ſpirit of your's 
before it gets a head. And ſo, my dear, I order, that 
upon my account, you behave yourſelf to the girl as 
you ought. | 

Mrs. Ducat. T wiſh you would behave yourſelf to 


your wife as you ought ; that is to fay, with good 


manners, and compliance. And fo, fir, I leave you 


and your minx together, I tell you once again, that 
I would ſooner die upon the ſpot, than not be miſtreſs 


of my own houſe. [Exit, in a paſſion. 


Ducat. If by theſe perverſe humours, I ſhould 
forc'd to part with her, and allow her a ſeparate main- 
tenance ; the thing is ſo common among people of 
condition, that it could not prove to my diſcredit, 
Family diviſions, and matrimonial controverſies are a a 
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Pod of proof of a man's riches; for the poor people 
are happy in marriage out of neceflity, becauſe they 
cannot afford to diſagree. [ Enter Damaris. [ Damaris, 
faw you my wife? Is the in her own room? What 
ſaid ſhe? Which way went ſhe ? | 
Damaris. Bleſs me, I was perfectly frighten'd, ſhe 
Jook'd fo like a fury! Thank my ftars, I never ſaw 
her look ſo before in all my life; tho' mayhap you 
may have ſeen her look ſo before a thouſand times. 

Woe be to the ſervants that fall in her way! I'm ſute 

I'm glad to be out of it. 
#7 gl AIR XII. Cheſhire-rounds. 
a When kings by their huffiag 

Hawe blown up a ſquabble, 

All the charge and cujfing * 
Light upon the rabble, 

Thus when man and <vife 

Zy their mutual ſnuò bing, 
Kindle civil /irife, 
| Servants get the aruvoinr. 

Ducat. I would have you, Damaris, have an eye 
upon your miſtreſs. You ſhould have her good at 
heart, and inform me when ſhe has any ſchemes a-foot; 
it may be the means to reconcile us, 

Damaris. She's wild, fir. There's no ſpeaking to 
her. She's flown into the garden! Mercy upon us 21, 
ſay I! How can you be ſo unreaſonable to contradict 
a woman, when you know we can't bear it ? 

Ducat. I depend upon you, Damaris, for inte]- 
ligence, You may obſerve her at a diſtance; and as 
ſoon as ſhe comes into her own room, bring me word, 
There is the ſweeteſt pleaſure in the revenge that 
have now in my head! I'Il this inſtant go and take my 
charge from Mrs. Trapes. [ {fide.] Damaris, you know 
your inſtructions. - [ Exit, 

Damaris. Sure all maſters and miſtreſſes, like poli- 
ticians, judge of the conſcience of mankind by their 
own, and require treachery of their ſervants as a duty! 
Jam employ'd by my maſter to watch my miſtreſs, and 
by my miſtreſs to watch my maſter. Which party 
Mall I eſpouſe ? To be ſure my miſtreſs's. For in hers, 
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juriſdiction and power, the common cauſe of the whoſe 
ex, are at ſtake. But my maſter I ſee is coming this 
Way. T'll avoid him, and make my obſervations. 

| | Exit. 


Euter Ducat and Polly. 


Ducat. Be cheerful, Polly, for your good fortune 
hath thrown you into a family, where, if you rightly 
conſult your own intereſt, as every body now-a- days does, 
you may make yourſelf perfectly eaſy. Thoſe eyes of 
your's, Polly, are a ſufficient fortune for any woman, if 
He have but conduct, and know how to make the moſt 
of *em. 

Polly. As I am your ſervant, fir, my duty obliges 
me not to contradict you ; and I muſt hear your flat- 
tery, tho' I know myſelf undeſerving. But ſure, fir, 
in handſome women, you muſt have obſerved that 
their hearts often oppoſe their intereſt: and beauty 
certainly has ruid'd more women than it has made 


Af 
AIR XIII. The buſh a boon Traquair. 


The crow or daww thro all the year 
No fowler ſeeks to ruin; 
But birds of woice or ftather rare 
He's all day long purſuing. 
Beware, fair maids, to ſcape the net 
That other beauties fell in; 
For jure at heart was never yet 
So great à wretch as Helen! 


ff my lady, fir, will Iet me know my duty, gratitude 


will make me ſtudy to pleaſe her. 


Ducat. J have a mind to have a little converſation 
with you, and I would not be interrupted. [| bars the door." 
Polly. I wiſh, fir, you would let me receive my 
lady's commands. 


Ducat. And fo, Polly, by theſe downcaſt looks of 
your's, you would have me believe you don't know 
you are handſome, and that you have no faith in your 
looking-glaſs. Why every pretty woman ſtudies her 
face, and a looking-plaſs to her is what a book is to a 
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pedant; ſhe is poring upon it all day long. In troth, 


a man can never know how much love is in him by 


converſations with his wife. A kiſs on thoſe lips, 


would make me young again. [ Kiſſes her. 


ATR XIV. Bury Fair. 


Polly. How can you be ſo teaxing ? 
Ducat. Lowe will excuſe my fault. 
How can you be ſo pleaſing ! [Going to kiss! her. 

Polly. 1 wow ['l] not be naught. 

Ducat. All maids I know at firſt refit. struggling. 
A maſter may command, 

Polly. You're monſtrous rude ; I'll not be kiſi'd © 
Nay, fye, let go my hand. 

Ducat. 71s fooliſh pride —— 


Polly. | 'Tes wile, tit baſe, 


Poor innocence to Wrong ; 
Ducat. Pl! force you. 
Polly. Guard me from diſgrace. 
You find that virtue strong. | Puſhing him away. 


Tis barbarous in you, ſir, to take the occaſion of my 
neceſſities to inſult me. 

Ducat. Nay, huſſy, I'll give you money. 

Polly. 1 deſpiſe it. No, fir, tho? I was horn and 
bred in Exglaud, I can dare to be poor, which is the 
only thing now-a-days men are aſhamed of. 

Dacat. I ſhall humble theſe ſaucy airs of your's, 
Mrs. Minx. Is this language from a ſervant! from 
a ſlave! 

Polly. Am I then betray'd and fold ! - 

Ducat. Yes, huſſy, that you are; and as legally my 
us = Yb as any woman 1s her huſband's, who ſells 
herſelf in marriage. 

Polly. Climates that change conſtitutions have no 
effect 125 manners. What a profligate is that 
T rapes ! 

Ducat. Your fortune, your happineſs depends upon 
your compliance. What, proof againſt a bribe ! Sure, 
huſſy, you belie your country, or you mult have had 
a very vulgar education, FP unnatural, 
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AIR XV. Bobbing Joan. 


Maids like courtiers muſt be woo'd, 
Moſt by flattery are fubdu'd : 
Some capricious, coy, or nice, 
Out of pride protract the Vice, 
But they fall, 
One and all, 
When we bid up to their price. 


Beſides, huſſy, your conſent may make me your ſlave 

there's power to tempt you into the bargain, You 

muſt be more e than woman if you can ſtand that too. 
Polly. Sure you only mean to try me! but *tis bar- 


barous to trifle with my diſtreſſes. 


Ducat. I'll have none of theſe airs. Tis imper— 


tinent in a ſervant, to have ſcruples of any kind. I 


hire honour, conſcience a and all, for I will not be ſerv'd 
by halves. And ſo, to be plain with you, you ob- 
ſtinate ſlut, you ſhall either contribute to my de 
or my | profit; and if you refule play in the bed-cham- 


ber, .y ſhall go work in the fields among the plan- 


ters. 3 i hope now I have explain'd myſelf. 

Pei, My freedom may be loſt, but you cannot rob 
me of my virtue and integrity : and whatever is my 
lot, having that, I ſhall have the comfort of hope, 
and find pleaſure i in reflection. 


AIR XVI. 4 ſwain long tortur'd with diſdain, 


Can I or toil or hunger fear? 

For love's a pain that's more ſevere. 
The /l, ave, ait virtue in his breaſt, 
Ca wake in peace, and ſweetly reſt. 


But love, when unhappy, the more virtuous it is, the 


more it ſuffers. Alide. 


Ducat. What noiſe 1s that ? 

Damaris. | Without | Sir, fir. 

Ducat. Step into the cloſet; I will call you out im- 
mediately to preſent you to my wife, Don't let baſh- 
fulneſs ruin your fortune. The next opportunity I 


hope you will be better diſpos'd. [Exit Polly, 
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Damaris. Open the door, ſir. This moment, this 
moment. 


Emir Damaris. 


Ducat. What's the matter? Was any body about to 


raviſh 1 Is the houſe o'fire? Or my wiſe in a 
paſſion? 

Damaris. O fir, the whole country is in an uproar ! 
The pirates are all coming down upon us; and if 
they ſhould raiſe the militia, you are an officer you 
know. I hope you have time envuph to ling up your 
commiſſion. 


Enter 1/} Footman, 


* 


175 Footman. The neighbours, fir, are all frighted out 
of their wits ; they leave their houſes, and iIv to your's 
for protection. Where's my lady, your wife? Heaven 
grant, they have not taken her! 

Ducat. If they only took what ove could frare, 

1% Footm, That's true, there were no great harm 
done. 

Ducat. How are the muſquets ? 


1/ Footm. Ruſty, fir, all ruſty and peaceable | For 


we never clean them but againk training-day, 
Damaris, Then, fir, your honour is ſafe, for now 
you have a juſt excuſe againſt fighting. 


Enter 2d Footman. 


2d Footman. The Indians, fir, with whom we are in 

alliance, are all in arms: there will be bloody work 

to be ſure, I hope they will decide the matter be tore 
we can get ready. 


Euter Mrs, Ducat. 
Mrs. Ducat, O dear huſband, I'm frighten'd to 


death! „nat will become of us all! I thought a 
puniſhinent tur your wicked lewdneſs would light 
upon you at laſt, 

: Du. at Preſence of mind, my dear, 1s as neceſſary 
in calipers as eurage. 

Damarir, But you are too rich to have courage. 


You hould fight by d. puty, Tis only for poor people 


to be brave and deſperate, who cannot aflord to live. 
B 3 
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Enter Maids, &c. one after another. 


1/? Maid. The pirates, fir, the pirates! Mercy upon 
us, what will become of us poor helpleſs women! 

24 Maid. We ſhall all be raviſh'd. 

1/2 Old Woman. All be raviſh'd ! 

24 Old Woman, Ay to be ſure, we ſhall be raviſh'd ; 
all be raviſh'd ! 

% Old Woman. But if fortune will have it a, 
patience is a virtue, and we muſt undergo it. 

24 Old Woman, Ay, for certain we mutt all bear it, 
Mrs. Damaris. | 

34 Footman. A ſoldier, fir, from the Indian camp, 
deſires admittance, He's here, ir, 


Enter Indian, 


Indian. I come, fir, to the Englih colony, with 
whom we are in alliance, from the mighty king Po- 
hetohee, my lord and maſter, and addreſs myſelf to 
you, as you are of the council, for ſuccours. The 
pirates are ravaging and plundering the country, and 
we are now in arms, ready for battle, to oppoſe them. 

Ducat. Does Macheath command the enemy * 

Indian. Report ſays he is dead. Above twelve 


moons are paſſed ſince we heard of him. Morano, a 
P 


Negro villain, is their chief, who in rapine and bar- 
barities is even equal to him. 

Ducat. I ſhall inform the council, and we ſhall ſoon 
be ready to join you. 80 acquaint the king your 


e N [Exit Indian. 
AIR XVII. March i in Scipio. 
Brave boys, prepare. [To the men. 


Ah ! ceaſe, fond wife, to cry, [To her. 
Servant. For avhen the danger's near, 
| Ve ve time enough to fly. 
Mrs. Ducat. How can you be diſerac'd ! 
For wealth ſecures your fame. 
Servant, The rich are always plac'd 
Above the ſenſe of ſhame. 
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Mr.. Ducat. Let honour ſpur the flave, 
To fight for fighting's ſake : 

Ducat. But even the rich are brave £ 
When money is at ſtake. | 


Be ſatisfy'd, my dear, I ſhall be diſcreet, My ſervants 
here will take care that I be not over-raſh, for their 
wages depend upon me. But before I go to council 
come hither, Polly; I intreat you, wife, to take her 
into your ſervice, [ Euter Polly.] and uſe her civilly, 
Indeed, my dear, your ſuſpicions are very frivolous 
and unreaſonable, | 
Mrs. Ducat. I hate to have a handſome wench about 
me. They are always ſo ſaucy | | 
Ducat. Women, by their jealouſies, put one in mind 
of doing that which otherwiſe we ſhould never think 
of. Why you are a proof, my dear, that a handſome 
woman may be honeſt. | 
Mrs. Ducat. I find you can ſay a civil thing to me 
ſill. 4 | 
Ducat. Affairs, you ſee, call me hence. And fo I 
leave her under your protection. Exit. 
Mrs. Ducat. Away, into the other room again, 
When I want you, VII call you. [Exit Polly.] Well, 
Damaris, to be ſure you have obſerved all that has 
paſſed. I will know all. I'm ſure ſhe's a huſſy. 
Damaris. Nay, madam, I can't ſay ſo much. B ut. 
Mrs. Ducat. But what ?. - 
Damaris. I hate to make miſchief, 


AIR XVIII. Jig-it-o'Foot. 


Better to doubt 

All that's doing, 

Than to find out 

Proofs of ruin. | 
hat ſervants hear and ſee 

Should they tattle, 

Marriage all day would be 
Feuds and battle. 


A ſervant's legs and hands ſhould be under your com- 
mand, but, for the ſake of quiet, you ſhould leave 
their tongues to their own diſeretion. 

| B 4. 
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Mrs. Ducat. I vow, Damaris, I will know it. 
Damaris. To be ſure, madam, the door was bolted, 
and I could only liſten. There was a fort of a buſtle 
between them, that's certain, What paſt I know not. 
But the noiſe they made, to my thinking, did not 
ſound very honeſt. * 

Mrs. Ducat. Noiſes that did not ſound very honeſt, 
ſaid you ? | 

Damaris. Nay, madam, I am a maid, and have no 
experience. If you had heard them, you would have 
Leen a better judge of the matter. 1 | 

Mrs. Ducat. An impudent flut ! PII have her before 
me. If ſhe be not a thorough profligate, I ſhall make 
a diſcovery by her behaviour. Go call her to me. 

[ Exit Damaris, and returns with Polly. 

Mrs. Ducat. In my own houſe ! Before wy face! III 
have you ſent to the houſe of correction, ſtrumpet. 
By that over-honeft look, J gueſs her to be a horrid 
Jace, A mere hypocrite, that is perfectly white- 
waſhed with innocence. My blood rites at the fight of 
all ſtrumpets, for they are ſmugglers in love, that 
ruin us fair traders in matrimony, Lock upon me, 
Mrs. Brazen. She has no feeling of ſhame. She 1s 
ſo uſed to impudence, that ſhe has not a bluſh within 
her. Do you know, madam, that Jam Mir. Ducat's wife? 

Polly. As your ſervant, madam, I think myſelf happy. 

Mrs. Dacat. You know Mr, Ducat, I ſuppoſe. She 
has beauty enough to make any woman alive hate her, 


AIR XIX. Trumpet minuet. 
Abroad after miſſes moſt huſbands awill roam, 
Tho fure they find woman ſufficient at home. 
To be nos d by a ferumpet ! Hence, hufjy. you'd beſt. 
Would he give me my due, I would give her the reſt. 


I vow I had rather have a thief in my houſe. For to 
be ſure ſhe is that beſides. 

Pelly. If you were acquainted with my misfortunes, 
madam, you could not inſult me. 

Mrs. Ducat. What does the wench mean ? 

Damaris. There's not one of theſe common creatures, 
but like common beggars, hath a moving ſtory at 
her finger's ends, which they tell over, when they 
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well, by hearſay. 


Polly. What villains are hypocrites! For they rob 
thoſe of relief, who are in real diſtreſs. J know What 


it is to be unhappy in marriage, 
Mrs. Ducat. Married! 
Polly. Unhappily. 
Mrs. Ducat. When, where, to whom? | 
Polly. It woman can have faith in woman, may my 
words find belief. Proteſtations are to be ſuſpected, 
ſo 1 ſhall uſe none. If truth can prevail, I know you 
will pity me. | 1 8 
Mrs. Ducat. Her manner and behaviour are ſo par— 
ticular, that is to ſay, fo ſincere, that I muſt hear her 
ſtory. Unhappily married! That is a misfortune not 
to. be remedied. 
Polly. A conſtant woman hath but one chance to be 
happy; an inconſtant woman, tho? ſhe hath no chance 
to be very happy, can never be very unhappy. 
Damaris. Believe me, Mrs. Polly, as to pleaſures of 
all forts, 'tis a much more agreeable way to be in- 
conſtant. | 
AIR XX. Polavart on the Green. 


Lowe now is nought but art, 
'Tis who can juggle beſt ; 

To all men ſeem to gie your heart, 
But keeh it in your breaſt. 

What gain and pleajure do we find, 
I ho change whene'er we liſt . 
The mill that turns with every wind 

Muſt bring the owner griſt. 


Polly. My caſe, madam, may in theſe times be lock'd 
upon as ſingular ; for I married a man only becauſe I 
lov'd him. For this I was look'd upon as a fool by 
all my acquaintance; I was uſed inhumanly by my 
father and mother; and, to complete my misfortunes, 
my huſband, by his wild behaviour, incurred the ſen- 
tence of the law, and was ſeparated from me by baniſh- 
ment. Being informed he was in this country, upon 
the death of my father and mother, with molt of my 
{mall fortune, I came here to ſeek him. 
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are maudlin, to their lovers. I had a ſweetheart, 
madam, who was a rake, and I know their ways very 
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Mrs. Ducat. But how then fell you into the hands 
of that conſummate bawd, Trapes ? | 
Polly. In my voyage, madam, I was robb'd of all I 
had. Upon my landing in a ſtrange country, and in 
want, I was found out by this inhuman. woman, who 
had been an acquaintance of my father's : She offer'd 
me at firſt the civilities of her own houſe. When ſhe 
was inform'd of my neceſſities, ſhe propoſed to me the 
ſervice of a lady ; of which I readily accepted. *Twas 
under that pretence that ſhe treacheroufly ſold me to 
your huſband as a miſtreſs, This, madam, is in ſhort 
the whole truth. I fling myſelf at your feet for pro- 
tection. By relieving me, you make yourſelf eaſy. 

Mrs. Ducat. What is't you propoſe ? 

Polly. In conniving at my eſcape, you fave me from 
your huſband's worrying me with threats and violence, 
and at the ſame time quiec your own fears and jealou- 
fies. If it is ever in my power, madam, with gra- 
titude I will repay you my ranſom. | 

Damaris. Beſides, madam, you will effeQually re- 
venge yourſelf upon your huſband ; for the loſs of the 
money he paid for her will touch him to the quick. 
Mrs. Ducat. But have you conſidered what you 
requeſt? We are invaded by the pirates: The Indians 
are in arms; the whole country ts in commotion, and 
you will every where be expos'd to danger. 

Damaris. Get rid of her at any rate. For ſuch is 
the vanity of man, that when once he has begun with a 
woman, out of pride he will inſiſt upon his point. 

Polly. In ſtaying with you, madam, I make two 

people unhappy. And I chuſe to bear my own mis- 
fortunes, without being the cauſe of another's. | 

Mrs. Ducat. If I let her eſcape before my huſband's 
return, he will imagine ſhe got off by the favour of 
this buſtle and confuſion. 

Polly. May heaven reward your charity. 

Mrs. Ducat. A woman ſo young and handſome muſt 
be expoſed to continual dangers. I have a ſuit of 
clothes by me of my nephew's, who 1s dead. In a 
man's habit you will run fewer rifques, PII aſſiſt you 
tco for the preſent with ſome money; and, as a 
traveller, you may with greater ſafety make enquiries 

arter your huſband, 


POLLY: AN OPERA. 35- 
Polly. How ſhall L ever make a return for ſo much 
goodneſs? 
Mrs. Dacat. May love reward your conſtancy. As 
for that perfidious monſter Trapes, I will deliver her 
into the hands of the magiſtrate. Come, Damatis, 
let us this inſtant equip her for her adventures. 
Damaris. When ſhe is out of the houſe, without 
doubt, madam, you will be more eaſy. And I wiſh- 
ſhe may be fo too. 
Polly. May virtue be my protection; for I feel 
within me hope, cheerfulneſs, and reſolution. 


AIR XXI. St. Martin's Lane. 
As pilgrims thro” devotion 
T o Jome ſhrine purſue their way, 
T hey tempt the raging ocean, 
And thro' deſarts ſtray. 
With zeal their hope deſiring, 
The ſaint their breaſt inſpiring 
With cheerful air, 
Dewoid of fear, 
T hey every danger bear. 
T hus equal zeal poſſeſſing, 
1 ſeek my only bleſjing. 
O love, my honeſt wow regard ! 
My truth protect, 
My ſteps direct, 
His flight detect, 


* 


A faithful wife reavard. Exit. 
S , X. 
E 


SCENE, The View of an Indian Country. 
Polly, in Boy's Clothes. 
AIR XXII. La Villanella, 


HY did you ſpare him, 

Ober ſeas to bear him, 

Far from his home, and conſtant bride ? 
When papa *peach'd him, | 
F death had reach'd him, 

I then had only „ and dy d 
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If my directions are right, I cannot be far from the 
village. With the habit, I muſt put on the courage 
and reſolution of a man; for I am every where ſur- 
rouaded with dangers. By all I can learn of theſe 
Pirates, my dear Macheath. is not of the crew, Per- 
h ips I may hear of him among the ſlaves of the next 
plantation. How ſultry is the day! the cool of this 
thade will refreſh me. I am jaded too with reflection. 
How reſtleſs is love! | Mufic, tao er three bars of the 


dead march.) My imagination follows him every where, 


would my feet were as ſwift; the world then could 


not hide him from me. [7 avs or three bars more.] Yet 


even thought is now bewilder'd in purſuing him. [Tas 
or three bars mere. I'm tir'd, I'm faint. [The Symphony, 
AIR XXIII. Dead March in Coriolauus. 
Sleep, O ſleep, 
With thy rod of incantation, 
Charm my imagination, 
Then, only then, I ceaſe to weep. 
By thy power, | 
The Virgin, by time Certaten, 
For years forlorn, forſaken, 
Enjoys the happy hour. 
What's to ſleep © 
Zis a wiſtonary bleſſing ; 
A dream that's paſt expreſſing, 
Our uimoft wiſh poſſeſſing; _ 
So may I alævays keep. [Falls aſleep. 


Enter Capſtern, Hacker, Culverin, Laguerre, and Cut-. 
lace, Polly a/teep in a diſtant part of the ſtage. 


Hacker. We ſhall find but a cool reception from 
Morano, if we return without either booty or intel- 
ligence. 

Culverin. A man of invention hath always intel- 


ligence ready. I hope we are not exempted from the 


rivilege of travellers. 

Capſtern. If we had got booty, you know we had 
reſolv'd to agree in a lye. And, gentlemen, we will 
not have our diligence and duty call'd in queſtion for 
that which every common ſervant has at his fingers end 


for his juſtification, 


n 
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Laguerre. Alack, gentlemen, we are not ſuch bung- 
lers in love or politics, but we muſt know that either 
to get favour or keep it, no man ever ſpeaks what he 

thinks, but what 1s convenient. 


AIR XXIV. Three ſheep-ſkins. 


Cutlace. Of all the fins that are money-ſupplying”; 
Conſider the world, tis paſt all denying, 
With all forts, 


In towns or courts, 


The richeſt fin is lying, 


Culwerin. Fatigue, gentlemen, ſhould have refreſh- 
ment. No man is requir'd to do more than his duty. 
Let us repoſe ourſelves a-while. A ſup or two of our 
cag would quicken invention. | T hey /it and drink, 

All. Apreed. 

Hacker. J had always a genius for ambition. Birth 
and education cannot keep it under. Our proſeſſion 
is great, brothers. What can be more heroic than to 
have declared war with the whole world ? 

Cutverin. Tis a pleaſure to me to recollect times 
paſt, and to obſerve by what ſteps a genius will puſh 
his fortune. 

Hacker. Now as to me, brothers, mark you me, 
After I had rubb'd through my youth with variety of 
adventures, I was preferr'd to be footman to an eminent 
gameſter, where, after having improv'd myſelf by his 
manners and converſation, I "left him, betook myſelf 
to his politer profeſſion, and cheated like a gentteman⸗ 
For ſome time I kept a Pharaon- bank with ſucceſs, but 
unluckily in a drunken bout was ſtript by a more 
expert brother of the trade. I was now, as *tis common 
with us upon theſe occaſions, forc'd to have recourſe to 
the highway for a recruit to ſet me up; but -making 
the experiment once too often, I was try'd, and re- 
ceived ſentence; but got off for tranſportation. Which 
hath made me the man I am. 

Laguerre. From a footman I grew to be a pimp to 
a man of quality. Conſidering I was for ſome time in 
that employment,” I look upon myſelf as particularly 
unlucky, that I then miſſed making my fortune, But, 
to give him his due, only his death could have pre- 
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vented it. Upon this, I betook myſelf to another 
ſervice, where my wages not being ſufficient for my 
pleaſures, I robb'd my maſter, and retir'd to vifit 
foreign parts. 

Capſtern. Now, you muſt know, I was a drawer to 
one of the faſhionable taverns, and ,of conſequence 
was daily in the politeft converſations. Tho? ] ſay it, 
nobody was better bred. I often cheated my maſter, 
and, as a dutiſul ſervant, now and then cheated for 
him. I had always my gallantries with the ladies 
that the lords and gentlemen brought to our houſe. 
I was ambitious too of a gentleman's profeſſion, and 
turn'd gameſter. Tho' I had great ſkill and no ſcruples, 
my play would not ſupport my extravagancies: So 
that now and then I was forced to rob with piſtols 
too. So I alſo owe my rank in the world to tranſ- 
portation. | 

Culwerin. Our chief Morano, brothers, had never 
been the man he 1s, had he not been train'd up in 
England. He has told me, that from his infancy he 
was the favourite page of a lady. He had a genius 
too above ſervice, and, like us, ran into higher life. 
And, indeed, in manners and converſation, tho? he 
is black, no body has more the air of a great man. 

Hacker, He is too much attach'd to his pleaſures. 
That miſtreſs of his is a clog to his ambition. She's 
an arrant Cleopatra. 


Laguerre. If it were not for her, the Indies would 


be our own. 
AIR XXV. Rigadoon. 


By women avon, 

We're all undone, | 
Each wench hath a Syren's charms, 

The lover's deeds 

Are goed or ill, 

As whim ſucceeds 

In woman's will : | 
Reſolution is Iull'd in her arms, 


Hacler. A man in love is no more to be depended 
on than a man in liquor, for he is out of himſelf, 


ſw 
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ATR XXVI. Ton humeur eſt Catharine. 

Woman's like the flatt ring ocean, 

Who her pathleſs ways can find ? 
Every blaſt directs her motion; 

New ſhe's angry, NOW ſhe's hind. 
What a focl's the went rous lover, 

WhirPd and tofs'd by every wind !“ 
Can the bark the port recover 

When the filly pilot's blind ? 

Hacker. A good horſe is never turn'd looſe among 
mares, till all his good deeds are over. And really 
your heroes ſhould be ſerv'd the ſame way; for after 
they take to women, they have no good dreds to 
come. That inveigling gypſy, brothers, muſt be 
hawl'd from him by force. And then—the kingdom 
of Mexico ſhall be mine. My lot ſhall be the kingdom 
of Mexico. : 

Capſtern. Who talks of Mexico? [all riſe] I'll never 
give it up. If you outlive me, brother, and I die 
without heirs, PU] leave it to you for a legacy. I hope 
now you are ſatisfy'd. I have ſet my heart upon 1t, 
and nobody ſhall diſpute it with me. 

Laguerre. The iſland of Cuba, methinks, brother, 
might ſatisfy any reaſonable man. | 

Culverin. That I had allotted for you. Mexico ſhall 
not be parted with without my conſent : captain Mo- 
rano to be ſure will chooſe Peru; that's the country of 
gold, and all your great men love gold. Mexico hath 
only ſilver, nothing but filver, Governor of Car- 
tagena, brother, 1s a pretty ſnug employment, That 
I hall not diſpute with you, 

Capſtern. Death, fir, ſhall not part with Mexico 
lo eaſily. 

Hacker. Nor I. 

Calveria. Nor I. 

Laguerre, Nor |. 

Cuiverin, Nor I. 

Hacker. Draw then, and let the ſurvivor take it. 

[ T hey fights 

Polly. Bleſs me, what noiſe was that! Claſhing of 
ſwords and fghting ! Which way ſhall I fly, how ſhall 
I eſcape ? 


39 


40 POLLY: AN OPERA. 


Capſtern. Hold, hold, gentlemen, let us decide our 
pretenſions ſome other time. I ſee booty. A priſoner, 


Let us ſeize him. 
Culverin. From him we will extort both ranſom and 


intelligence. 
Pelly. Spare my life, gentlemen. If you are the men 
I take you for, I ſought you to ſhare your fortunes. 
Hacker, Why, who do you take us for, friend ? 
Polly. For thoſe brave ſpirits, thoſe Ale Landers, that 
ſhall ſoon by conqueſt be in poſſeſſion of the Indies. 
Laguerre. A mettled young fellow. 
Capſtern. He ſpeaks with reſpect too, and gives us 
our titles. 
Culwerin. Have you heard of captain Morano? 
Polly. I came hither in mere ambition to ſerve under 


him. 


ALR XXVII. Ys nymphs and ſylvan gods. 


Hate thoſe coward tribes, 
Who by mean ſneaking bribes, 
By tricks and diſguiſe, 
By flattery and lies, 
To power and grandeur riſe. 
| Like heroes of ou 
You are greatly bold, 
The favord your Cauſe ſupports. 
— Untaught to fawn, 
ou u, er were drawn 
Your truth to pawn 
Among the ſpawn 
Who practiſe the frauds of courts, 
I would willingly chuſe the more honourable way of 
making a fortune. 

Hacker. The youth ſpeaks well, Can you inform 
us, my lad, of the diſpoſition of the enemy? Have 
the Indians joined the factory? We ſhould advance 
towards them immediately, Who knows but they may 
fide with us? Maybap they may like our tyranny better. 

Polly. J am a itranger, gentlemen, and entirely 
ignorant of the affairs of this country: But in the moſt 
deſperate undertaking, I am ready to riſque your 
fortunes. 
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Hacker. Who, and what are you, friend? 

Polly. A young fellow, who has genteely run out 
his fortune with a ſpirit, and would now with more 
ſpirit retrieve it. ' 

Culverin. The lad may be of ſervice. - Let us bring 
him before Moran, and leave him to his diſpoſal. 

Polly. Gentlemen, I thank you. 


AIR XXVIII. Minuet.“ 


Culverin. Cheer up, my lads, let us puſb on the fray, 
For battles, like women, are loft by delay. 
Let us ſeize victory while in our power 3 
Alike avar and lo. Ve hawe their critical hour. 
Our Hearts bold and Fran 
Sheuld always be ready, 
Se, tink War a widow, a Kingdom the doauer. 4 
| [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, Another Country Proſpect. 
Morano, jenny. 


Morano. Sure, huſſy, you have more ambition and 
more vanity than to be ſerious in perſuading me to 
quit my conqueſts, Where is the woman who is not 
fond of title? And one bold ſtep more, may make 
you a queen, you gypſy. Think of that. 


ATR XXIX. Mirleton. 


When Im great, and fluſp of treaſure, 
Check'd by neither fear or ſhame, 

You fhall tread a round of pleaſure, 

p : Morning, noon, and night the arme. 

With a M irleton, Sc. 


| Like a city wiſe or beauty 


| You foall flutter life away ; 
And ſhall know no other duty, 
7 But to dress, eat, drink, and play. 


With a Mirleton, Oc. 


When you are a queen, Jenny, you ſhall keep your 
coach and fix, and ſhall game as deep as you pleaſe. 


So, there's the two chief ends of woman's ambition 
ſatisfy'd. 


. 
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AIR XXX. Sawny was tall, and of noble race. 


8 ball IT not be bold when honour calls ? 

Tou ve a heart that would upbraid me then. 
Jenny. But, ah, JI fear, if my hero falls, 

Thy Jenny ſpall neter know pleaſure again. 
M »rano. To deck their wives fond tradeſmen cheat; 

1 conquer but to make thee great. 
Jenny. But if my hero falli—ah then 

T hy Jenny Hall ne er know pleaſure again ! 


Morano. Inſinuating creature! but you muſt own, 
Jenny, you have had convincing proofs of my fond- 
neſs; and if you were reaſonable in your love, you 
ſhould have ſome regard to my honour, as well as my 
perſon. 

Jenny. Have I ever betrayed you, fince you took 
me to yourſelf? That's what few women can ſay, who- 
ever were truſted, 

Morano. In love, Fenny, you cannot out-do me. 
Was it not entirely for you that I diſguiſed myſelf as 
a black, to ſcreen myſelf from women who laid claim 
to me where>ever I went? Is not the rumour of my 
death, which I purpoſely ſpread, credited thro? the 
whole country? Macheath is dead to all the world but 
you. Not one of the crew have the leaſt ſuſpicion of me, 

Jenny. But, dear captain, you would not ſure per- 
ſuade me that I have all of you. For tho' women 
cannot claim you, you now and then lay claim. to other 
women. But my jealouſy was never teazing or vexa- 
tious. You will pardon: me, my dear. 

Marano. Now you are filly, Jenny. Pr ythee—poh ! f 
Nature, girl, is not to be corrected at once. What do 
you propoſe ? What would you have me do? Speak 
out, let me know your mind. 

Fenny. Know when you are well. 

Morano. Explain yourſelf; yoo your ſentiments. 
free] 

9 You have a competence in your power. Rob 
the crew, and ſteal off to England. Believe me, cap- 
tain, you will be rich enough to be reſpe&ed by your 
neighbours. 

Morano. Your opinion of me ſtartles me. For I 
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never in my life was treacherous but to women; and 
you know, men of the nice punctilio make nothing 
of that. 

Jenny. Look round among all the ſnug fortunes 
that are made, and you will ind moſt of them were 
ſecured by judictous retreat. Why will you bar your- 
ſelf from the cuſtoms of the times? 


AIR XXXI. Northern Nancy. 


How many men have found the fill 
OF power and wealth acquiring? 
But ſure there's a time to ſtint the will, 
And the judgment is in retiring. 
For to be diſplac d, 
. For to be diſgrac d, 
I the end of too high aſpiring. 


Euter Sailor. 


Sailor. Sir, lieutenant Vanderbluſf wants to ſpeak 
with you. And he hopes your honour will give him 
the hearing. [ Exit, 

Morano. Leave me, Jenny, for a few minutes. Per- 
haps he would ſpeak with me in private. 

ON Think of my advice before it is too 3 
By this kiſs I beg it of you. [ Exit. 


Enter Vanderbluff. 
Vanderbluſt. For ſhame, captain; what, hampered 
in the arms of a woman, when your honour. and glory 
are all at ſtake! while a man is grappling with theſe 
gil-flirts, pardon the expreſſion, captain, he runs his 


reaſon a-ground ; and there mult be a woundy deal of 
labour to ſet it a-float again, 


AIR XXXH. Amante fuggite cadente belta. 


Fine women are devils, complete in their Way, 
T hey always are roving and cruiſing for prey. 
When xe flounce on their hook, their wiews they obtain, 


Like thoſe too their pleaſure is giving us pain. 


Excuſe my plain ſpeaking, captain; a boatſwain muſt 
ſwear in a ſtorm, and a man mult ſpeak plain, when 
he ſees foul weather a-head of us. 
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Morano. D'you think me like the wheat-ear, only 


fit for ſunſhine, who cannot bear the leaſt cloud over 


him? No, Fanderbluff, T have a heart that can ace a 
tempeſt of dangers. Your bluſt'ring will but make me 
obſtinate. You ſeem frighten'd, lieutenant. 

Vanderbluff, From any body but you, that ſpeech 
ſhould have had another-gueſs anſwer than words, 
Death, captain, are not the Indies in diſpute ? an hour's 
delay may make their hands too many for us. Give 
the word, captain, this hand ſhall take the Indian king 
pris'ner, and keel-hawl him afterwards, till I make 
him diſcover his gold. I have known you ezger to 
venture your life for a leſs prize. 

Morano. Are Hacker, Culverin, Capftern, Laguerre, 
and the reſt, whom we ſent out for intelligence, re- 


turn'd, that you are under this immediate alarm; 


FVanderbluff. No, ſir; but from the top of you” hill, 
I myſelf ſaw the enemy putting themſelves in order 
of battle. . 

Morano. But we have nothing at all to apprehend; 
for we have ſtill a ſafe retreat to our ſhips. 

FVanderbluff. To our woman, you mean. Furies! 


you talk like one. If our captain is bewitch'd, ſhall we 
be be- devil'd, and loſe the footing we have got? | Draws, 


Morano. Take care, lieutenant. This language may 
provoke me. I fear nothing, and that you know, Put 


up your cutlace, heutenant, for I ſhall not ruin our 


cauſe by a private quarrel. 
Vanderbluſt. Noble captain, I aſk pardon, _ 
Morano. A brave man ſhould be cool till action, 
lieutenant; when danger preſſes us, I am always ready. 
Be ſatisfy'd, I will take my leave of my wife, and then 
take the command, _ ; 
Vanderbluff. That's what you can never do till you 


have her leave. She is but juſt gone from you, ſir. 


See her not; heat her not; the breath of a woman has 
ever prov'd a contrary wind to great actions. | 
Mcrane. I tell you I will ſee her. I have got rid of 
many a woman in my time, and you may truit me— 
 Fanderbluff. With any woman but her. The huſ— 
band that is govern'd is the only man that never finds 
Out that he is ſo. | 


— 
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Morano. This then, lieutenant, ſhall try my reſolu- 


tion. In the mean time, ſend out parties and ſcouts 
to obſerve the motions of the [ndians. 


AR XXXIII. Since all the world's turn'd upfide down, 


Tho different paſſions rage by turns, 
Within my breaſt fermenting ; 

Now blazes lowe, now honour burns, 
[I'm here, I'm there conſenting. 

[ll each obey, fo keep my oath, 
That oath by which I won her : 

With truth and ſteddineſs in both, « 

Tl act like a man of honour. 1 5 


Doubt me not, lieutenant, But I'll now go with you, 
to give the neceſſarv commands, and after that return 
to take my leave before the battle. 


Enter Jenny, Capſtern, Culverin, Hacker, La- 
guerre, Polly. 


Jenny. Hacker , Ar, and the reſt of the party are re- 
turn'd with a prifoner. Perhaps from him you may 
learn ſome intelligence that may be uſetul. See, here 
they are.—A clever ſprightly young fellow! I like 
him. [Alide. 

Vanderbluf. What cheer, my lads? has fortune ſent 
you a good prize? 

Jenny He ſeems ſome rich planter's ſon. 

Panderbluff. In the common practice of commerce 
you ſhould never {lp an opportunity, and for his ran- 
ſom, no doubt, there will be room for comfortable 
extortion. 


Morano. Hath he inform'd you of any ng that 


may be of ſervice ? where pick'd you him up? Abende | 


is he? 

Hacker. We found him upon the road. He 46k 
ſtranger it ſeems in theſe parts. And as our heroes ge- 
nerally ſet out, extravagance, gaming, and debauchery 
have qualiſy'd him for a brave man. 

Mcrano, What are you, friend ? 

Polly. A young fellow, who hath been robb'd by 
the d ; and I came on purpoſe to join you, to rob 
the world by way of retaliation, An open war with 
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the whole world is brave and honourable. I hate the 


clandeſtine pilfering war that is practiſed among friends 
and neighbours in civil ſocieties. I would ſerve, fir. 
AIR XXXIV. Hunt the ſquirrel, 
The world is always jarring ; 
This is purſuing _ 
Tot ber man's ruin, 
Friends with friends are warring, 
In a falje cowardly way. 
Spurr'd on by emulations, 
Tongues are engaging, 
Calumny raging, 
Murthers reputations, 
Envy keeps up the fray. 
Thas, her þ oe "ag 
Each, returning hate, 
Wounds and ns, þ hrs friends. 
In civil life, 
Ewen man and wife 
8 Squabble for ſelfiſh ends. 
Jenny. He really is a mighty pretty man. Ade. 
— The lad promiſes well and 1 04 
notions of the world. Sr 
Morano. Whatever other great men do, I love to 
encourage merit. 'The youth pleaſes me; and if he 
anſwers in action d'you hear me, my lad ?—your 
fortune is made. Now, lieutenant Yauderbluf, I am 
for you. | 
Vanderbluff. Diſcipline muſt not be neglected. 
Morano. When every thing 1s ſettled, my dear Jenny, 
I will return to take my leave. After that, young 
gentleman, I ſhall try your mettle. In the mean time, 
Jenny, I leave you to ſift him with farther queſtions. 
He has liv'd in the world, you find, and may have 
learnt to be treacherous, [Exeunt with the reſt of 
the Pirates, 
 Fenny. How many women have you ever ruin'd, 
young gentleman ? : 
Polly. 1 have been ruined by women, madam. But 
I think indeed a man's fortune cannot be more honour- 


ably diſpoſed of ; for thoſe have always a kind of claim 
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to their protection, who have been.ruin'd in their 


_ ſervice. 


Jenny. Were you ever in love? f 

Polly. With the ſex. | 

Jenny. Had you never a woman in love with you? 

Polly. All the women that ever I knew were merce- 
nary. 

Jenny. But ſure you cannot think by. women ſo. 

Polly. Why not as well as all men? The manners 
of courts are catching. 
Jenny. If you have found only ſuch uſage, a generous 
woman can the more oblige you, Why ſo baſhful, 
young ſpark? You don't look as if you would revenge 
yourſelf on the ſex. 

Polly. 1 loit my impudence ich my fortune. . 
keeps down aſſurance, 

Jenny. I am a plain-ſpoken woman, as you may 
find, and I own I like you. And, let me tell you, to 
be my favourite may be your belt ſtep to preferment. 


AIR XXXV, Young Damon once the lovelieſt ſwain. 


In love and life the preſent uſe ; 

One hour we grant, the next refuſe ; 
Who then would riſque a nay ? 
Mere lovers wiſe they would be kind, 
And in our eyes the moment find; 

For only then they may. 


Like other women I ſhall run to extremes. If you 
won't make me love you, I ſhall hate you. There 
never was a man of true courage, who was a coward 
in love. Sure you are not afraid of me, ftripling ? 

[Taking Polly by the hand, 

Polly. I know you only railly me, Reſpect, madam, 
3 me in awe. 

Jenny. By your expreſſion and behaviour, one would 
think 1 were your wife. If ſo, I may make uſe of her 
freedoms, and do what I pleaſe without ſhame or 
reſtraint. [Kies her.] Such raillery as this, my dear, 
requires replication. 

Polly. You'll pardon me then, madam. [| K:J/es her. 

Jenny. What, my cheek ! let me die, if, by your 
kits, 1 ſhould-not take you for my brother or my 
father, | 
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_ 3 Pally: « T-mutt? put on more aſſurance, or J mall be 
= * 5 "Uikeojer'd; Alide.] Nay then, madam, if a woman 
W will allow me liberties, they are never flung away 
_ upon me. If I am too rude— [ Kiges her, 
Fenny. A woman never pardons the contrary fault; 


AIR XXXVI. Catharine Ogye. 


We never blame the foravard ſewain, 
5 | CE We, Who puts US 10 the trial. 
v Polly, F know you firſt would give me path, 
3 Then baulk me with denial. 
Jenny. What mean we then by being try'd 2 
Polly. With ſtorn and ſlight to uſe us. 
Moft beauties, to indulge their pride, 
Seem kind but to refuſe us. 


Fienny. Come then, my dear, let us take a turn in 
2 Fonder grove. A woman never ſhews her pride but 
1 | beton witneſſes. 
= Polly. How ſhall I get rid of this affair? [A/de.] 
* Meraro may ſurprize us. 
Jenny. That is more a wife's concern. Conſider, 
young man, if I have put myſelf in your power, you 
are 1n mine. 
Polly. We may have more eaſy and ſafe oppor- 
tunities. Beſides, I know, madam, you are not ſerious. 
Jenny. To a man who loſes one opportunity, ve 
never grant a ſecond. Excuſes! conſideration! he 
4 hath not a ſpark of love in him, I muft be his aver- 
. ſion! Go, monſter, Ihate you, and you mall 25 1 
1 can be reveng'd. 
oO AIR XXXVI.. Roger a Opn 11 
1 My heart is by love forſaken, 
| I feel the tempeſt growing ; 
2 A fury the palace hath taken, 
I rage, I burn, Pm glowing. 
Tho Cupid's arrows are erring, 
Or ind! ference mey ſecure ye, 
When woman's revenge is flirringy 


You cannot eſcape that fury. 
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js [could bear your excu:es, but thoſe ds of dif- 
ference kill me. 


Brien Morano. 


N, Sure never was ſuch inſolence! How could 
vou leave me with this bawdy-houſe bully ? for if he 
had been bred a page, he muſt have made his fortune. 
IF I had given him the leaſt encouragement, it would 
not have provok'd me. Odious creature! 
Morano. What- a vengeance is the matter ? 
Jenny. Only an attempt upon your wife. So ripe 
an aſſurance! he muſt have ſuck'd in impudence from 
his mother. 
- Morano. An act of friendſhip only, He meant to 
weld his fortune with the huſband, Tis the way of 
the town, my dear. 


AIR XXXVIII. Bacchus m'a dit. 


By halves no friend 
Now ſeeks to do you pleaſure. 
Their help they lend 
In every part of life; 
I huſbands part, 
The friend bath always lake? ; 
Then all his heart 
Is bent to pleaſe the wife. 


1: "9 L hate you for being little jealous, 

Morano. Sure, Jenny, you know the way of the 
world better, than to be ſurprized at a thing of this 
kind. Tis a civility that all you fine ladies expect; 
and, upon the like occaſion, I could not have anſwer'd 5 
for myſelf. I own, I have a fort of partiality to im- 
pudence. Perhaps too, his views might be honourable. 
I Ihad been killed 1 in battle, *tis good to be before- 
hand. I know it is a way often practiſed to make ſure 
of a widow. 
Jienuny. If I find you ſo eaſy in theſe. affairs, you may 
5 make my virtue leſs obſtinace. | 
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AIR XXXIX. Health to Berry. 


Tf huſband's fit unſteady, 

Moft awives for freaks are ready. 
Neglect the rein, 
T he fteed again 


Grows fſrittiſh, wild, and heady. 
Your behaviour forces me to ſay, what my love for 


you will never let me put in practice. You are too 
ſafe, too ſecure, to think of pleaſing me, 


Morano. Tho” I like impudence, yet *tis not fo 


agreeable when put in practice upon my own wife: 


and, jeſting apart, young fellow, if ever I catch you 


thinking this way again, a cat-0'-nine-tails ſhall cool 


your COurage, 


Enter Vanderbluff, 8 Laguerre, G cb 


Cawwawkee priſoner. 


Panderbluff The party, captain, 1s return'd with 
ſucceſs. After a ſhort ſkirmiſh, the Indian prince 
Cawawwawiee here was made priſoner, and we want 
your orders for his diſpoſal. 

Morano. Are all our troops ready and under arms ? 

Vanderbluſf. They wait but for your command. Our 


numbers are ſtrong. All the ſhips crews are drawn . 


out, and the ſlaves that have deſerted to us from the 
plantations are all brave determin'd fellows, who muſt 
333 themſelves well. 
Morano. Look 'e, lieutenant, the truſſing up this 
prince, in my opinion, would ſtrike a terror amon 
the enemy. Beſides, dead men can do no miſchief 


Let a gibbet be ſet up, and ſwing him off between 


the armies before the onſet. 

Vanderbluff. By your leave, captain, my advice blows 
directly contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, 
J am for putting him firſt of all upon examination. 
The Indians to be ſure have hid their treaſures, and 
we ſhall want a guide to ſhew us to the belt plunder, 


Moran. The counſel is good. I will extort intelli- 
ence from him. Bring me word when the enemy are 
in motion, and that inſtant Il put myſelf at your 


| kead. [Exit Sailor.) Do you know me, prince ? 


— 
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and invades the properties of another. 
Morano. Do you know my power? 
Caw. I fear it not. 
Morano. Do you know your danger ? 
Caw. I am prepar'd to meet it. 


AT R XL. Cappe de Bonne Eſperance, 
T he body of the brave may be taken, 


If chance bring on our adverſe hour; 
But the noble foul is unſhaken, 
For that ſtill is in our power ; 
*Tis a rock whoſe firm foundation 
Mocks the wares of perturbation ; 
*Tis a never-dying ray, 
Brighter in our evil day. 


Morano. Mere downright Barbarians, you ſee, lieu- 
tenant, They have our notional honour ſtill in prac- 
tice among them. | 

Vanderbluff. We muſt beat civilizing into 'em, to 
make em capable of common ſociety, and common 
converſation. | 

Morano, Stubborn prince, mark me well, Know 
you, I ſay, that your life is in my power! 

Caw. I know too, that my virtue is in my own. 

Morano. Not a mule, or an old out-of-faſhion'd 
- philoſopher could be more obſtinate. Can you feel 

ain ? 
4 Caw. I can bear it. 

Morano. I ſhall try you. | 

Caaw, I ſpeak truth, I never affirm but what I know, 

Morano. In what condition are your troops ? What 
numbers have you ? How are they diſpoſed ? AQ rea- 
ſonably and openly, and you ſhall find protection. 

Caw. What, betray my iriends! I am no coward, 
European. | 

Morano. Torture ſhall make you ſqueak. 

Caau. I have reſolution ; and pain (hall neither make 
me lie or betray. I tell thee once more, European, I 
am no coward, 3 


5 


Caw. As a man of injuſtice I know you, who covets 
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Janderbluff. What, neither cheat nor be cheated ! 
There 1s no having either commerce or correſpondence 
with theſe creatures. 

Jenny. We have reaſon to be thankful for our good 
education. How ignorant is mankind without it! 

Capſtern. I wonder to hear the brute ſpeak, _ 

Laguerre. They would make a ſhew of him in Exgland. 

Jenny. Poh, they would only take him for a fool. 

Capſtern. But how can you expect any thing elſe 
from a creature, who hath never ſeen a civiliz'd coun- 
try ? Which way ſhould he know mankind ? 

Jenny: Since they are made like us, to be ſure, 
were they in England they might be taught. 

Laguerre. Why we ſee country gentlemen grow into 
couitiers, and country , gentlewomen, with a little 


\ poliſhing of the town, in a few months become fine 


ladies. | | | | 
Jenny. Without doubt, education and example can 
do much. 955 Rn a 
Polly. How happy are theſe ſavages! Who would 
not wiſh to be in ſuch ignorance. [ 4/ade. 
Morano. Have done, I beg you, with your muſty 
refleftions : You but interrupt the examination. You 
have t:eaſures, you have gold and filver among you, 
J ſuppoſe. g Log 
Caw. Better 1t had been for us if that ſhining earth 


had never been brought to light. 


Morano. That you have treaſures then you own, it 
ſeems. I am glad to hear you confeſs ſomething, 
Caso. But, out of benevolence, we ought to hide it 
from you. For, as we have heard, 'tis fo rank a 
poiſon. to you Europeans, that the very touch of it 
makes you mad. N FEY FEY 
AIR XLI. When bright Aurelia tripp'd the plain. 
For gold you ſacrifice your fame, 
Your honour, life, and friend: | 
You war, you fawn, you lie, you game, 


And plunder without fear or ſhame ; 
Can madneſs this tranſcend ? 


Morano. Bold ſavage, we are not to be inſulted with 
your ignorance. If you would ſave your lives, you 


5 


C: 


POLLY: AN OPERA. 53 


muſt, like the beaver, leave behind you what we 
hunt you for, or we ſhall not quit the chaſe, Diſcover 
your treaſures, your hoards, for I will have the ran- 
ſacking of 'em. | 

Jenny. By his ſeeming to ſet ſome value upon 
gold, one would think that he had ſome glimmering 
of ſenſe. | | | 


AIR XLII. Peggy's Mill. 
When gold is in hand, 


It gives us command; 
Ir makes us loud and reſpected. 
Tig now, as of yore, 
Wit and ſenſe, when poor, 
Are ſcorn'd, verlook'd, and neglected. 
T ho” pee viſb and old, 
1F women hade gold, 
T hey have youth, good-humour, and beauty. ; 
Among all mankind 
Without it ave find” 
Nor love, nor favour, nor duty.. 


Morano. I will have no more of theſe interruptions. 
Since women will be always talking, one would think 


they had a chance now and then to talk in ſeaſon. 


Once more I atk you, obſtinate, audacious ſavage, if 
I grant you your life, will you be uſeful to us? For 
you ſhall find mercy upon no other terms. I will 
have immediate compliance, or you ſhall undergo the 
torture, | 
Caw. With diſhonour life is nothing worth. 
Morano. Furies! III trifle no longer. 


RE CITATIVE, Sia ſuggetta la plebe, i Coriolan. 
| Hence, let him feel his ſentence, 


Pain brings repentance. 


Laguerre. You would not have us put him to death, 
captain ? | 


Morano. Torture him leiſurely, but ſeverely. I ſhall. 


Kagoer your reſolution, Indian. 
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Hence, let him feel his ſentence. 
Pain brings repentance. 


But hold, I'Il ſee him tortur'd. I will have the plea. 


ſare of extorting anſwers from him myſelf. So keep 
him ſafe till you have my directions. 
Laguerre. It ſhall be done. . | 
Morano. As for you, young gentleman, I think it 
not proper to truſt you till I know you farther. Let 
him be your priſoner too till I give order how to dif. 
poſe of him, [ Exeunt Caw. and Polly guarded. 
Vanderbluſt. Come, noble captain, take one hearty 
ſmack upon her lips, and then ſteer off; for one kils 
requires another, and you will never have done with 
her. If once a man and woman come to grappling, 
there's no hawling of 'em aſunder. Our friends ex- 
pect us. | by 5 
Jenny. Nay, lieutenant Vanderblaſt, he ſhall not 
O yet, „ 5 
Fanderblupe, T out of all patience. There is a 
time for all thipgs, madam. But a woman thinks all 
times muſt be ſubſervient to her whim and humour. 
We ſhould be now upon the ſpot. 
Fenny, Is the captain under your command, lieu- 
tenant ? 3 | „„ 
Vanderbluſf. J know women better than ſo, I ſhall 
never diſpute the command with any gentleman's wife. 


Come, captain, a woman will never take the laſt kiſs; 


ſhe will always want another. Break from her clutches, 
Morano. I muſt go Bur I cannot. 


AIR XLIII. Excuſe me. 


Honour calls me from thy arms, [To him, 
With glory my boſom is beating, 
 #Fi&ory ſummons to arms : then to arms 
Let us haſte, for we're ſure of defeating. 
One look more—and the— [To her. 
Ob, I am loft again“ 
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What a power has beauty J 
But. honour calls, and I muſt away. [To him, 


But love forbids, and I muſt obey. [To her, 
You grow too bold; | V anderblufi pulling him away. 
Hence, looſe your hold, [To him, 

For love claims all my duty. [(To her. 


They will bring us word when the enemy is in motion. 
I know my own time, lieutenant. | 
Fanderbluff. Lole the Indies then, with all my heart. 
Loſe the money, and you loſe the woman, that I can 
tell you, captain, Furies, what would the woman 
be at! | | | | 
Jenny. Not ſo haſty and choleric, I beg you, lieute- 
nant. Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever 


you may think of us, you may once in your life hear 


a woman ſpeak reaſon, 
- Vanderbluff. Diſpatch then. And if a few words can 
ſatisfy you, be brief. 

Fenny, Men only flight womens advice thro? an over- 
conceit of their own opinions. Jam againſt hazarding 
a battle. Why ſhould we put what we have already 
got to the riſque? We have money enough on board 
our.ſhips-to ſecure our perſons, and can reterve a com- 
fortable ſubſiſtence beſides. Let us leave the Iadies to 
our comrades, 

Vanderbluff. Sure you are the firſt of the ſex that ever 
ſtinted herſelf in love or money, If it were conſiſtent 
with our honour, her counſel were worth liſtening to. 

Jenny. Conſiſtent with our honour ! For ſhame, lieu- 
tenant ; you talk downright /zdi/au. One would take 
you for the ſavage's b:other, or couſin- german at leaſt, 


You may talk of honour, as other great men do: But 


when intereſt comes in your way, you ſhuuld do as 
other great mer. do, 


AIR XLIV. Ruben, 


Honour plays a bubble's part, 
Ever bilk'd and cheated ; 
Newer in ambition's heart, 


Int reſt there is ſeated. 
C 4 
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Honour was in uſe of yore, 
T ho* by want attended : 

Since "twas talk'd of, and no more; 
Lord, how times are mended ! 


Vanderbluff. What think you of her propoſal, noble 
captain? We may puſh matters too far, 

Jeuny. Conſider, my dear, the Indies are only trea- 
ſures in expectation. All your ſ{entible men, now-a- 
days, love the ready. Let us ſeize the ſhips then, and 

avay for England, while we have-the opportunity. 

Vandertluff. Smre you can have no ſcruple againſt 
treachery, captain. Tis as common a money-gerting 
vice as any in faſhion ; for who now-a-days ever bog- 


gles at giving up his crew? 


Morano. But the baulking of a great defipn— 
Vanderblaſf. Tis better baulking our own deſigns, 
than have them baulk'd by others; for then our de- 

ſigns and our lives will be cut ſhort together. 


AIR XLV. Troy Town. 


Inken ambition's ten years toils 
Have heap'd up mighty heard of gold ; 
Amid the harveſt of the ſpoils, 
Acquir'd by fraud and rapine beld, 
Comes juſtice. The great ſcheme is croft, 
At once wealth, life, and fame, are loſt. 


This is a melancholy reflection for UnDitjoP, if it 
ever could think reaſonably. 

Morano. If you are ſatisfy'd, and for your ſecurity, 
Feuny. For any man may allow that he has money 


enough, when he has enough to ſatisfy his wife, 


Vanderbluff. We may make our retreat without ſuſ- 
picion, for they will readily impute our being miſe'd 
to the accidents of war, 


Euter Sailor. . 


Sail. There is juſt now news arriv'd, that the troops 
of tae plantation have intercepted the paſſage to our 
ſhips; ſo that victory is our only hope. The Indian 
forces too are ready to march, and our's grow 1mpa- 


, tient for your preſence, noble captain. 
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Moran. I'll be with ' em. Come then, lieutenant, 
for death or the world. | | 
Fenny. Nay then, if affairs are deſperate, nothing: - 
ſhall part me from you. [I'll ſhare your dangers. 4 
Morano. Since I muſt have an empire, prepare your- 
ſelf, Jenny, for the cares of royalty. Let us on to 
battle, to victory. Hark the trumpet. [Trumpet ſounds. 


AIR XLVI. We've cheated the parſon. 
Deſpair leads to battle, no courage ſo great: 


They muſt conquer or die who've no retreat. 
Vanderbluff. No. retreat. 


Jenny. No retreat. | 
Morano. T hey muſt conquer or die who've no retreat. ¶ Ex. 
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SCENE,. A room of a poor cottage. 
Cawwawkee in chains, Polly. 


Polly. Unfortunate prince! I cannot blame your 5 
diſbelief, when Litell you that I admire your virtues, - --W 
and ſhare in your misfortunes. |  Þ 

Caw, To be oppreſſed by an European implies 
merit. Vet you are an Earepean. Are. you : fools ?. 


Do you believe one another? Sure ſpeech can be of | [ 
no uſe among you. | 0 
Polly. There are conſtitutions that can reſiſt a peſti- 5 
lence. i 
Caau. But ſure vice muſt be inherent in ſuch conſti- | | | 
tutions. You are aſham'd of your hearts, you can lie. 1 
How can you bear to look into yourſelves ? : | |; | 
Polly. My ſincerity could even bear your examination. WO] 


Caso. You have cancell'd faith. How can I believe 
you ? You are cowards too, for you are cruel.. 

Polly. Would it were in my power to give you proofs. 
of my compaſſion. | 
 Caw. You can be avaritious. That is a complica- - 
tion of all vices. It comprehends them all. Heaven 
guard our country from the infection. 

Polly. Vet the worſt of men allow virtue to be amia--- 
ble, or there would be no 1 
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Caw. Have you then hypocriſy ſtill among you! ? 
For all that I have experienc'd of your manners is 
open violence, and barefac'd injuſtice, Who that had 
ever felt the ſatisfaction of virtue would ever part 
with it ? 


= - | AIR XLVII. T'amo tanto. 
. h  PFirtue's treaſure, 
1s a pleaſure, 
Cheerful even amid diſtreſs ; . 
Nor pain nor croſſes, 
Nor grief nor loſſes, | 
Nor death itſelf can make it leſs, 
Here relying, 
SuF ring, dying, 
Honeft fouls find all redreſs. 


Polly. My heart feels your ſentiments, and my 
tongue longs to join in 'em. 


Caw. Virtuè's treaſure 
V a pleaſure, 
Polly. Cheerful even amid diſtræſt; 
n Caw. Nor pain nor croſſes, 
Polly. Wor grief nor loſſes, 
Caw. Nor death itjelf can make it tft 
Polly. 3 relying, 
Caw. Fring, dying, g 
i Polly. Eat fouls fad al redreſs. 


Caw. Having this, I want no other conſolation, E 
am prepared for all misfortune. 

Polly. Had you means of eſcape, you could not 
„ it. To preſerve your life is your duty. 

Caw. By diſhoneſt means, I ſcorn it. 

Polly. But ſtratagem is allow'd in war; and ' 
lawful to uſe all the weapons employ'd againſt 7g 
" You may ſave your friends from affliction, - and be the 
inſtrument of reſcuing your country. 

Caw. Thoſe are powerful inducements. I ſeek 
not voluntarily to refign my life. While it laſts, E 
would do my duty. 

Polly. I'll talk with our guard. What induces them 
ta rapine and e will induce them to betray. 
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You may offer them what they want; and from no 
hands, upon no terms, corruption can reſiſt the temp- 
tation. ä 

Caw. I have no ſkill. Thoſe who are corrupt them- 
ſelves know how to corrupt others, You may do as 
you pleaſe. But whatever you promiſe for me, con- 
trary to the European cuſtom, I will perform. For, 
though a knave may break his word with a knave, an 
honeſt tongue knows no ſuch diſtinctions. 

Polly. Gentlemen, I defire ſome conference with 
you, that may be for your advantage. 


Enter Laguerre, and Capſtern. 


Polly. Know you that you have the Indian prince in 
your cuſtody ? 

Laguerre. Full well. 

Polly. Know you, the treaſures that are in his power ? 

| ena I know too that they ſhall ſoon be our” . 

Polly. In having him in your poſſeſſion they are your's. 

Laguerre. As how, friend ? 

Polly. He might well reward you. 

Laguerre. For what? 

Polly. For his liberty. 

Caw. Yes, European, I can and will reward you. 

Capſtern. He's a great man, and | truſt no ſuch 
promiſes. 

Caw. I have ſaid it, European: And an Indians 
heart is always anſwerable for his words. 

Polly. Think of the chance of war, gentlemen, 
Conqueſt is not fo ſure when you fight againſt thoſe 
who fight for their liberties. 

Laguerre. What think you of the propoſal ? 

Cabo” The prince can give us places. he can 
make us all great men. Such a proſpect, I can tell you, 
Laguerre, would tempt our betters. | 

Laguerre. Beſides, if we are beaten, we have no 
retreat to our ſhips. 

Capftern. If we gain our ends, what matter how we 
come by it ? 

Laguerre. Every man for himſelf, fav I. There is 
no being even with mankind, without that univerſal 
maxim, Conſider, brother, we run no riique. 
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Capſtern. Nay, I have no objections. 

Laguerre. If we conquer'd, and the booty were to 
be divided among the crews, what would it amount 
_ to? Perhaps this way we might get more than would 
come to our ſhares. 

Capſtern. Then too, I always lik'd a place at court. 
I have a genius to get, keep in, and make the moſt 
of an employment. 

Laguerre. You will conſider, prince, our own poli- 
ticians would have rewarded ſuch meritorious ſervices : 
We'll go off with you. 

Capſtern. We want only to be known to be employ'd. 

Laguerre, Let us unbind him then. 3 

Polly. Tis thus one able politician outwits another; 
and we admire their wiſdom. You may rely upon the 
prince's word as much as if he was a poor man. 

Capſtern. Our fortunes then are made. 


AIR XLVIII. Down in a meadow. 


Polly. The ſbort/men Reep hawks,and their quarry they gain; 

Thus the woedcock, the partridge, the pheaſant is 
ſlain, | | 5 

What care and expence for their hounds are employ d] 

Thus the fox, andthe hare, and the ſtag are deſtroy'd, 

The ſpaniel they cheriſh, whoſe flattering way 

Can as well as their maſters cringe, fawn and 
betray. © | 2g 

T hus ſtanch politicians, look all the world round, 


Lowe the men who can ſerve as hawk, ſpaniel, or 
hound, ws 


CT OM 7 
SCENE, The Indian Camp. 
Pohetohee, and Attendants. 


INDIAN. | 
IR, a party from the Britiſb factory have joined 
us. Their chief attends for your majeſty's order; 
for their diſpoſition, 


— 


— K 6ůãͥ w e ee 


1 FR * I ** P 
N F \ od . 
KA. N o 
S e 
o een 


POLLY: AN OPERA. G1 


Poh. Let them be poſted next my command; for T 
would be witneſs of their bravery. But firſt Jet their 
officer know I would ſee him. [ Exit Indian, 


Enter Ducat. 


Ducat. I would do all in my power to ſerve your 
majeſty. I have brought up my men, and now, fir,— 
I would fain give up: I ſpeak purely upon your ma- 
jeſty's account. For as to courage and all that—1 
have been a colonel of the militia theſe ten years, 

Poh. Sure, you have not fear. Are you a man? 

Ducat. A married man, fir, who carries his wife's 
heart about him, and that indeed is a little timorous. 
Upon promiſe to her, I am engaged to quit in caſe of 


a battle; and her heart hath ever govern'd me more 


than my own. Beſides, fir, fighting is not our buſi- 
neſs; we pay others for fighting; and yet *tis well 
known we had rather part with our lives than our 
money. | 55 
Pio. And have you no ſpirit then to defend it ? 
Your families, your liberties, your properties are at 
ſtake. If theſe cannot move you, you muſt be born 
without a heart. 
Ducat. Alas, fir, we cannot be anſwerable for human 
infirmities. | 
AIR XLIX. There was an old man, and he liv'd, 
What man can on virtue or courage repoſe, 
Or gueſs if the touch "twill abide ? _ 
Like gold, if intrinfic ſure no body knows, 
Till weigh'd in the ballance and try'd. 


Poh. How different are your notions from ours! 


We think virtue, honour, and courage as eflential to 


man as his limbs, or ſenſes; and in every man we 
ſuppoſe the qualities of a man, till we have found the 


contrary ; but then we regard him only as a brute in 
diſguiſe. How cuſtom can degrade nature! 

Ducat. Why ſhould J have any more ſcruples about 
myſelf, than. about my money? If F can make my 


courage paſs current, what matter is it to me whether 


it be true or falſe ? *Tis time enough to own a man's 
failings when they are found out. If your majeſty 
then will not diſpenſe with my duty to my wife, with 
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| eee P11 to my poſt. *Tis wonderful to me that 

ings ever go to war, who have ſo much to loſe, and 
nothing eſſential to get. Exit. 

Poh. My ſon a priſoner! Tortur'd perhaps and in- 
humanly butcher'd! Human nature cannot bear up 
againſt ſuch afflictions. The war muſt ſuffer by his 
abſence. More then is required from me. Grief raiſes 
my reſolution, and calls me to relieve him, or to a juſt 
revenge. What mean thoſe ſhouts? [ Zater Indian. 

Indian. The prince, ſir, is return'd. The troops are 
animated by his preſence. With ſome of the pirates 
in his retinue, he waits your majeſty's commands. 


Enter Cawwawkee, Polly, Laguerre, Capſtern, &c. 


Poh. Victory then 1s our's. Let me embrace him. 
Welcome, my ſon. Without thee my heart could not 
have felt a triumph. 

Caw, Let this youth then receive your thanks, 
To him are owing my life and liberty. And the love 
of virtue alone gain'd me his friendſhip. 

Pob. This hath convinc'd me that an European can 
be generous and honeſt. - 

Caw. Theſe others, indeed, have the paſſion of 
their country. I owe their ſervices to gold, and my 
-promiſe 1s engag'd to reward them, How it galls 
honour to have obligations to a diſhonourable man ! 

Laguerre. I hope your majeſty will not- forget our 
ſervices. 

Poh. J am bound for my ſon's engagements. 

Caw. For this youth, I will be anſwerable. Like 
a gem found in rubbiſh, he appears the brighter — 
theſe his countrymen. 


AIR L. Iris la plus charmante. 


Love with beauty is flying, 

At once tis blooming and dying; 

But all ſeaſons defying, _ 

F riendſhip laſts ou the year. 

Lowe is by long enjoying, 

Cloying 3 

Friendſhip, enjoy'd the longer, 
Stronger. 

O may. the flame divine. 

Buru in your breaſt like mine ! 
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Polly. Moſt noble prince, my behaviour ſhall juſtify 
the good opinion you have of me; and my friendſhip 
is beyond profeſſions, 

Poh. Let theſe men remain under guard, till after 
the battle, All promiſes ſhall then be made good to 

you. | [Exit Pirates, guarded, 

Caw. May this young man be my companion in the 
war? As a boon I requeſt it of you. He knows our 
cauſe 1s juſt, and that 1s ſufficient to engage him in it, 

Poh. I leave you to appoint him his command, 
Diſpoſe of him as you judge convenient. 

Polly. To fall into their hands is certain torture 
and death. As far as my youth and ftrength wilt 

permit me, you may rely upon my duty. - 


Enter Indian, 


Indian. Sir, the enemy are advancing towards us, 
Poh. Victory then is at hand. Juſtice protects us, 
and courage ſhall ſupport us. Let us then to our poſts. 


Exeunt. 
SCENE, The feld of battle. 
Culverin, Hacker, and Pirates. 


AIR LI. There was a jovial beggar. 


1 Pir. MWhen horns, with cheerful ſound, 
Proclaim the active day; 
Impatience warms the hound, 

He burns to chace the prey. 

Chorus. Thus to battle we will go, &c. 


2 Pir. How charms the trumpet's breath ! 
The brave, with hope poſſeſs d, 
Forgetting wounds and death, 

Feel conqueſt in their breaſt. 

Chorus. Thus to battle, &c. 


Culverin. But yet I don't ſee, brother Hacker, why 
we ſhould be commanded by a Neger. Vis all along 
of him that we are led into theſe difficulties. I hate 
this land fighting. I love to have ſea-room. | 

Hacker. We are of the council, brother, If ever we 

| pet on board again, my vote ſhall be for calling of 


— 
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him to account for theſe pranks. Why ſhould” we 
be ſuch fools to be ambitious of ſatisfying another's 
ambition ? 
Culverin. Let us mutiny. I love mutiny as well as 
my wife. | 

1 Pir. Let us mutiny. 

2 Pir. Ay, let us mutiny. | 

Hacker. Our captain takes too much upon him. 1 


am for no engroſſer of power. By our articles he hath 
no command but in a fight or in a ſtorm. Look'ee, 


brathers, I am for mutiny as much as any of you, 
when occaſion offers. 


Culwerin. Right, brother, all in good ſeaſon, The 
paſs to our ſhips is cut off by the troops of the plan- 
tation. We muſt fight the Indians firit, and we have. 
a mutiny good afterwards. 

Hacker, Is Morano fill with his doxy ? 

Culverin, He's yonder on the right, Putting his 


troops in order for the onſet. 


Hacker. 1 wiſh this fight of our's were well over. 


For, to be ſure, let ſoldiers ſay what they will, they 


feel more pleaſure after a battle than in it. 
Culwerin. Does not the drum-head here, quarter- - 
maſter, tempt you to fling a merry main. or two ? 
[Takes dice out of his pocket. 
Hecker, If I loſe my money, I ſhall wide my 
ſelf from the Indians. I have ſet. 
Culveriz. Have at you. A nick. [ Flings. . 
Hacker, Throw the dice fairly out. Are you at 


me again, 


Culverin, mat it. Seven or eleven. [ Flings.] Eleven. | 

Hacker, Furies! A manifeſt cog! I won't 12 bubbled, 
ſir. This would not paſs upon a drunken country 
gentleman, Death, fir, I won't be cheated. | 

Culwerin. The money is mine. D'you take me for 
a ſharper, fir? 

Hacker. Yes, fir.. 

Culverin. V1 have- ſatisfaction, 

Hacker. With all my heart. [ Fighting, 


Enter Morano, Vanderbluff, Ec. 


Morano. For ſhame, gentlemen ! | Parting them.] Is 
this a time for private quarrel ? What do I ſee ! Dice - 
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upon the drum-head! If you have not left off thoſe | 
cowardly tools, you are unworthy your profeſſion. 
The articles you have ſworn to, prohibit gaming for 
money. Friendſhip and ſociety cannot ſubſiſt where 
it is practiſed. As this is the day of battle, I remit 
your penalties. But let me hear no more of it. 

Culverin. To be call'd ſharper, captain! is a re- 
proach that no man of honour can put up. 

Hacker. But to be one, is what no man of honour 
can practiſe. 

Morano. If you will not obey orders, quarter-maſter, 7 
this piſtol ſhall put an end to the diſpute. [ Claps it to 
his head.] The common cauſe now requires your agree- 
ment. If gaming is- ſo rife, I don't wonder that 
treachery ſtill ſubſiſts among you. 

Hacker. Who is treacherous ? 

Morano. Capftern and Laguerre have let the prince 
and the ſiripling, you took priſoner, eſcape, and are 
gone off with them to the Indians. Upon your duty, 
gentlemen, this day depends our all, 

Culverin. Rather than have ill blood among us J 
return the money. I value your friendſhip more, Let 
all animoſities be forgot. 

Morano. We ſhould be Indians among . and 
ſhew our breeding and parts to every body elſe. If 
we cannot be true to one another, and falſe to all the 
world beſide, there is an end of every great enterprize. 

Hacker. We have nothing to truſt to but death or 
victory. 


Morano. Then hey for victory and plunder, my lads! 


AIR LII. To you, fair ladies. * 


By bolder ſteps abe win the race. 

1 Pir. Let's haſte where danger calls, 
Morano. Unle/s ambition mend its pace, / 
It totters, nods, and falls. * 

1 Pir. We muft advance or be undone. 0 
Morano. Think thus, and then the baitl;'s won, | 
Chorus. W:th a fa la la, &c. iſ 


Morano. Yeu fee your booty, your plunder, gen- 1 
tlemen. The Indians are juſt upon us. The great 1 
muſt venture death ſome way or other, and the leſs 
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ceremony about it, in my opinion, the better, But 
why talk I of death! 'Thoſe only talk of it, who fear 
it. Let us all live, and enjoy our conqueſts. Sound 
the charge. Ts | 


AIR LIII. Prince Eugene's march: 
When the tyger roams, | 


And the timorous flock is in his view, 
Fury foams, | | 
He thirfts. for the blood of the crew. 
His greedy eyes he throws, 
Thirſt with their number grows, 
On he pours, with a wide waſte purſuing, 
Spreading the plain with a general ruin, 
Thus let us charge, and our foes oerturn © 
Vanderbluff. Let ws en one and all ! 
if 7 TE Hoaw they fly, how they fall ! 
Morano. For the war, for the prize J burn. 


Vander lit. Were they dragons, my lads, as they 
ſit brooding upon treaſure, we would fright them from 
their neſts. ge 

Morano. But ſee, the enemy are advancing to cloſe 
engagement. Before the onſet, we'll demand a parley, 
and if we can, obtain honourable terms We are 
overpower'd by numbers, and our retreat is cut off. 


Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, c. with the 
Indian army drawn up againſt the Pirates, 
Poh. Our hearts are all ready. The enemy halts, 
Let the trumpets. give the ſignal. | 


AIR LIV. The Marlborough. 
Caw. We the ſeword of juſtice drawing, 


error caſt in guilty eyes ; 
In its beam falſe courage dies; 
2745 like lightning keen and awing. 
Charge the foe, 
Lay them loa, | 
On then and ſtrike the blow. | 
Hark, victory calls us. See guilt is diſmay'd : 
T he willain is of his own conſcience afraid. 
In your hands are your lives and your liberties held, 
The courage of virtue was never repell'd. 
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Pir. Our chief demands a parley. 
 Poh, Let him advance. 


Art thou Morano, that fell man of prey? 
That foe to juſtice? 
Morano. Tremble and obey 
Art thou great Pobetchee 45d ? 
Pol. the ſame. 


7 dare avorv my actions and my name. 


Mor. Thou know'ſt then, king, thy ſon there, was 
my priſoner. Pay us the ranſom we demand, allow 
us ſafe paſſage to our ſhips, and we will give you your 
lives and liberties. 

Peh. Shall robbers and plunderers preſcribe rules to 
right and equity? Inſolent madman ! Compoſition with 
knaves is baſe and ignominious. Tremble at the {word 
of juſtice, rapacious ; brute, 


AIR LV. Les rats. 


Morano. Know then, war's my pleaſure, 
Am I thus controlld ? | 
Both thy heart and treaſure 
PII at once unfold. 
You, like a miſer, ſcraping, hiding, 
Rob all the world; you're but mines of gold. 
- Rage my breaſt alarms, 
War is by kings held right-aeciding ; 
Then to arms, to arms; 


With this ford I'll force your hold. 


By thy obſtinacy, king, thou haſt provok'd thy fate; 
and ſo expect me. 
Pob. Rapacious fool; by thy avarice thou ſhalt periſh, 
Morano. Fall on. 
Pob. For your lives and liberties. [F gbr, Pirates beat off 


- Enter Ducat. 


Ducat. A ſlight wound now would have been a good 
certificate; but who dares contradi& a ſoldier ? *T'ts 
your common ſoldiers who muſt content themſelves 
with mere fighting; but 'tis we officers that run away 
with the moſt fame as well as pay, Of all fools, the 
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fool-hardy are the greateſt, for they are not even to 
be truſted with themſelves. Why ſhould we provoke 
men to turn again upon us, after they are run away ? 
For my own part, I think it wiſer to talk of fighting, 
than only to be talk'd of. The fame of a talking 
hero will ſatisfy me; the ſound of whoſe valour amazes 
and aſtoniſhes all peaceable men, women, and chil- 
dren. Sure a man may be allow'd a little lying in his 
own praiſe, when there's ſo much going about to his 
diſcredit. Since every other body gives a man leſs 
praiſe than he deſerves, a man, in juſtice to himſelf, 
ought to make up deficiencies. Without this privi- 
lege, we ſhould have fewer good characters in the world 
than we have. ; 


AIR LVI. Mad Robin. 


How faultleſs does the nymph appear, 
When her own hand the picture draws l 
But all others only ſmear 
Her wrinkles, cracits, and flaws. 
Self-flattery is our claim and right, 
Let men ſay what they auill; 
Sure wwe may ſet our good in Js 


When neighbours ſet our i 


So, for my own part, I'll no more truſt my reputation 
in my neighbours hands than my money. But will 
turn them both myſelf to the beſt advantage. 


Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, and Indians, 


Pob. Had Morano been taken or ſlain, our victory 
kad been complete. | 

Ducat. A hare may eſcape from a maſtiff. I could 
not be a greyhound too. | 
Pob. How have you diſpoſed of the priſoners ? 

Caw. They are all under ſafe guard, till the king's 
Juſtice, by their exemplary puniſhment,. deters others 
from the like barbarities. 

Poh. But all our troops are not as yet return*d from 
the purſuit: I am too for ſpeedy juſtice, for in that 


there is a fort of clemency. Beſides, I would not 


have my private thoughts worried by mercy to pardon 
ſuch wretches. I cannot be anſwerable for the frailties 
o my nature. | 


LAY 


V 
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Cano. The youth who reſcu'd me from theſe cruel 
men is miſſing; and amidf all our ſucceſſes I cannot 
feel happineſs. I fear he is among the ſlain, My 
gratitude intereſted itſelf ſo warmly in his ſafety, that 


you muſt pardon my concern. What hath victory 
done for me ? I have loſt a friend. | 


AIR LVII. Thro' the wood, laddy, 


As fits the ſad turtle alone on the ſpray ; 
His heart ſorely beating, 
Sad murmur repeating, 

Indulging his grief for his conſort aſtray ; 

Por force or death only could keep her away. 

Now he thinks of the fowler, and every ſnare ; 
IF guns have not ſlain her, | 
7 he net muſt detain her, 

Thus he'll riſe in my thoughts, every hour with 
a tear, 


1f /afe from the battle he do not appear. 


Poh. Dead or alive, bring me intelligence of him; 
for I ſhare in my ſon's affliction. [ Exit Indian, 
Ducat. I had better too be upon the ſpot, or my 
men may embezzle ſome plunder which by right 
ſhould be mine. [Exits 


Enter Indian. 
Indian. The youth, fir, with a party is juſt return'd 


from the purſuit. He's here to attend your majeſty's 
commands. of | | 


Enter Polly, and Indians, | 
Ca vo. Pardon, fir, the warmth of my friendſhip, if 
I fly to meet him, and for a moment intercept his 
duty. [ Embracing, 


AIR LVIII. Claſp'd in my dear Melinda's arms. 


Polly. Victory is our's. | 

Caw. +< - - My fond heart is at reſt, 
Polly. Friendſoip thus receives its gueſt. 
Caw. O what tranſbort fills my 177 / 


%%% For: AN. OPERA 


| | Polly. Conqueſt is complete. 
: Caw. Now the triumph's great. 
E Polly. In your life is a nation bleſs. 
Caw. In your life I'm of all pofſeſs'd. 

Poh. The obligations my ſon hath receiv'd from 
you, makes me take a part in his friendſhip. In your 
ſafety victory has been doubly kind to me. If Morano 
hath eſcap'd, juſtice only reſerves him to be puniſh'd 
by another hand. 

Polly. In the rout, fir, J overtook him, flying with 
all che cowardice of guilt upon him. Thouſands 
have falſe courage enough to be vicious; true forti- 
tude is founded upon honour and virtue; that only 
can abide all teſts. I made him my priſoner, and left 
him without under ſtrict guard, till I receiv'd your 
majeſty's commands for his diſpoſal, | 
Pooh. Sure this youth was ſent me as a guardian, 
Let your priſoner be brought before us. 


nter Morano, guarded, 


Morano. Here's a young treacherous dog now, who 
Hangs the huſband to come at the wife. There are 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken that 
affair to have come at him. Your ſon's liberty, to be 
_ ſure, you think better worth than mine; ſo that I 
32 allow you a good bargain if I take my own for his 
= ranſom, without a gratuity, You know, king, he is 
my debtor. | 
Poh. He hath the obhgations to thee of a ſheep 
who hath eſcap'd out of the jaws of the wolf, beaſt 
of prey! 
Morano. Your great men will never own their debts, 
that's certain. 
Poh. Trifle not with juſtice, impious man. Your 
barbarities, your rapine, your murders are now at 
an end, 
' Morano. Ambition muſt take its chance. If I die, I 
dic in my vocation, 
AER EIX. Parſon upon Dorothy, 


T he ſoldiers, who by trade muſt dare 
1 The deadly cannon's ſounds, 

1 { Duo may be ſure, betimes prepare 

| For fatal blood and wounds. 
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' The men, who with advent'rous dance, 
Bound from the cord on high, 
Muſt own they have the frequent 1 
By broken bones to die. 
Since rarely then 
Ambitious men, 
Lite others, loſe their breath; 
Like theje; I hope, 
They know a rope | | 
Ts but their natural death. 


We muſt all take the common lot of our profeſſions. 


71 


Pob. Would your European laws have ſuffer'd crimes 


like theſe to have gone unpuniſh'd ? 

Morano. Were all I am worth ſafely landed, I have 
wherewithal to make almoſt any crime ſit eaſy upon me, 

Poh. Have ye notions of property ? 

Morano. Of my own. | 

Poh. Would not your honeſt induſtry have been ſuf. 
kcient to have ſupported you ? 

Morano. Honeſt induſtry ! I have heard talk of it 


indeed, among the common people, but all great 


genius's are above it. 
Pob. Have you no reſpect for virtue? 


Morano. As a good phraſe, fir. But the praflifers 


of it are ſo inſignihcant and poor, that they are ſeldom 
found in the beſt company. 


Pob. Is not wiſdom eſteem'd among you? 


Morano. Yes, fir : But only as a ſtep to riches and 


power ; a ſtep that raiſes ourſelves, and trips up our 
neighbours. 


Pob. Honour, and honeſty, are not thoſe diſtin- 


guiſh'd ? 

Morano, As incapacities and follies. How 1 ignorant 
are theſe Indians But indeed I think honour is of 
ſome ule ; it ſerves to ſwear upon. 


Peh. Have you no conſciouſneſs ? Have you no 
ſhame ? 


Morano. Of being poor, 

Pob. How can ſociety ſubſiſt with avarice ! Ye are 
but the forms of men. Beaſts would thruſt you out 
of their herd upon that account, and man ſhould caſt 
you out for your brutal diſpoſitions, 
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Morano. Alexander the Great. was more ſucceſsful. 
That's all. 


AIR Lx. The collier has a auh. 
When right or wrongs decided, 


In war or civil cauſes, _ 

We by fucce/s are guided 
To blame or give applauſes. 

T hus men exalt ambition, 


In power by all commended, 


But when it falls frem high condition, 5 


Tyburn is well attended. 


Ph. Let juſtice then take her courſe, 1 mall! not 
interfere with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to 
protect my country from ſuch violences. Immediate 


death ſhall put a ſtop to your further miſchiefs, 
Morano. This ſentence indeed is hard. Without the 
common forms cf trial! Not fo much as the counſel 


of a Newgate attorney! Not to be able to lay out my 


money in partiality and evidence ! Not a friend per- 
jur'd for me! This is hard, very hard! 


Poh. Let the ſentence be put in execution. Lead 


him to death. Let his accomplices be witneſſes of it, 
and afterwards let them be ſecurely guarded till further 


orders. . - | 
AIR LXI. Mad Moll. 


Morano. All crimes are judg'd like fornication ; 
© While rich aue are honeſt no doubt. 
Fine ladies can keep reputation, | 
Poor laſſes alone are found out. | 
Tf juſtice had piercing eyes, | 
Lide ourſelves, to look within, . 
She'd find power and wealth a diſguiſe | 
. That ſhelter the worſt of our kin. Exit, guarded, 


Poh. How ſhall I return the obligations I owe. you * 


Every thing in my power you may command, In 


making a requeſt, you confer on me another benefit. 
For gratitude is oblig'd by occaſions of making a 

return: And every occaſion muſt be . agreeable, for a 
. mind hath more FF aſure in paying than re- 
ceiving. 


a x a wy 
132 © | (Po 188 
-* S 4 + 4 4 7 — & Fl * * 5 » „ % 
* . . 's 


1 


1 
] 


* of it. 


POLLY: AN OPERA. 
Cu. My friendſhip too is impatient to give you 


wing me to diſcharge that duty ! 


Polly. 
Caw. 


— 


AIR LXII. Prince George, | 
All friendſhip is a mutual debt, 


The contract's inclination: 
We never can that bond forget 
Of fveet retaliation. 


Polly. All day, and every day the ſame, 


Both. 


Polly. The pleaſure of having ferv'd an honourable 
man is a ſufficient return. My misfortunes, I fear, are 


Me are paying and jtiil owing ; 


| By turns we grant, by turns aue claim 


T he pleaſure of beſtowing, 
By turns we grant, &c. 


beyond relief. 


Caw. That ſigh makes me ſuffer. If you have a 


want, let me know it. 


Pob. If it is in a king's power, my power will make 


you happ 


How happy. would you make me in al- 


Co: 15 you believe me a friend, you are unjuſt in 


concealing your diſtreſſes from me. 
privilege of friendſhip ; for I have a right to * 


them, or redreſs them. 


Hob. 


Poly. Thoſe who have them not, think they can; 


Can my treaſures make you happy ? 


thoſe Ss have them, know they cannot, 
Pob. How unhke his countrymen ! 


Caro. While you conceal one want from me, I feel 
every want for 9 Such obſtinacy to a friend is 


barbarity. 


Polly. Let not m reflection interrupt the joys of 


your triumph. Could I have commanded my thoughts, 


I would have reſerv'd them for- ſolitude. 
 Caw. Thoſe ſighs, and that reſervedneſs, are ſymp- 


tms of a heart in love. A Pain. chat Jam yet a 


ſtranger to. 


8 * * W 4 


You deny me the 


£09 Tine you neverhave 3 complete wretched, | 
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74 POLLY: AN OPERA. 
AIR LXIII. Blithe Jockey, young and gay: 


Can words the pain expreſs | 
Which abſent lowers know 9 

He only mine can gueſs, © * 
Whe/ſe heart haih felt the wot, 

*Trs doubt, Julpicion, fear, 
Seldom hope, oft* deſpair ; 

*Tis jealouſy, tis rage, in brief 
*Trs every pang and grief. 


Car. But does not love often deny itſelf aid and 
comfort, by being too obſtinately ſecret ? 

Polly. One cannot be too open to generoſity ; that 
is a ſun of univerſal} benignity. In concealing our- 
ſelves from it, we but deny en the bleſſing of 1 its 
influence. 


; AIR LXIV. In the fields in froſt and thaw, 


The modeſt lilly, like the maid, 
ts pure bloom defending, 
Ts of noxious de os Afraid. | 
Soon as even's deſcending. 
Clos d all night, 
Free from blight, 
It preſerves the native white; 
But at morn” unfolds its leaves, 
And the wital jun receives. 


Yet why ſhould I trouble your majeſty with the miſ- 
fortunes of ſo inconſiderable a wretch as Iam? _ 

Poh. A king's beneficence ſhould be like the ſan. 
The moſt humble weed ſhould feel its influence, as well 
. as the moſt gaudy flower. But I have the neareſt 
concern in any thing that touches you, 

Polly: You ſee then at your feet the moſt unhappy 
of women. [ Kneels, he gd her. 

Caw. A woman! Oh my heart! 

Pob. A woman! 

Polly. Ves, ſir, the moſt wretched of ber ſex. In 
love! married! abandon'd, and in deſpair ! 

Ph. What brought you into theſe countries? 

Polly, To find my huſband. Why had not the love 
of virtue directed my heart ? But, alas, tis outward 


POLLY: AN OPERA. 75 


appearance alone that generally engages a woman's 
affections! And my heart is in the 5 of * 
moſt profligate of mankind. 

Poh. Why this diſguiſe ? 

Polly. To protect me from the violences and inſults 
to 49 70 my ſex might have expoſed me. 

Cao. Had ſhe not been married, I might have been 


happy.  [Afiae. 


Polly. He ran into the madneſs of every vice. I 
deteſt his principles, tho? I am fond of his perſon to 
diſtraction. Could your commands for ſearch and 
enquiry reſtore him to me, you reward me at once with 
all my wiſhes. For ſure my love ſtill might reclaim 
him. 

Caw. Had you conceal'd your ſex, I had been happy 
in your friendſhip ; but now, how unealy, how reſtleſs 
is my heart! 


AIR LXV. Whilſt I gaze on CB be. 


Whilſt I gaze in fond deſiring, 
Every former thought is loft ; 
Sighing, wiſhing, and admiring, 
. How my troubled ſoul is toſt . 
Hot and cold my blood is flowing, 
How i thrills in every vein l 
Liberty and life are going, 


Hope can neer relieve my pain, 


Enter Indian. 


Tedian, The reſt of the troops, fir, are return'd 


from the purſuit with more priſoners. They attend 
your majeſty's commands. 

Poh. Let them be brought before us. [ZxizIniian,] 
Give not yourſelf up to deſpair; for every thing in my 
power you may command, [To Polly. 

Caw. And every thing in mine. But, alas, I have 
none; for I am not in my own! 


Enter Ducat and Jenny, guarded, Kc. 


Jenny. Spare my huſband, Morano is my huſband, 
Poh. Then I have reliev'd you from the erty of 
2 monſter. 
D 2 
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76 POLLY: AN OPERA. 


Fienny. Alas, fir, there are many huſbands who are 
furious monſters to the reſt of mankind, that are the 
tameſt creatures alive to their wives. I can be anſwer- 
able for his duty and ſubmiſſion to your majeſty, for 
I know I have ſo much power over him, that I can 
even make him good. 81 
Poh. Why then had you not made him fo before ? 
Fenny. I was, indeed, like other wives, too indul- 
gent to him; and as it was agreeable to my own hu- 
mour, I was loth to baulk his ambition. I muſt, in- 
deed, own too that I had the frailty of pride. But 
where 1s the woman who hath not an inclination to be 
as great and rich as ſhe can be:? 
Poh. With how much eaſe and unconcern theſe Eu- 
ropeans talk of vices, as if they were neceſſary quali- 
fications, 
= . AIR LXVI. The Tamaica, 
YL Jenny. The /ex, we find, 
Like men inclin'd 
To guard againſt reproaches; 
And none neglect 
To pay respect ED 
To rogues who keep their coaches, 
Indeed, fir, I had determin'd to be honeſt myſelf, and 
to have made him fo too, as ſoon as I had put myſclf 
upon a reaſonable foot in the world; and that is mere 
T3 | felf-denial than is commonly practis' d. 
_ - _  Poh. Woman, your profligate ſentiments offend me; 
| 1 and you deſerve to be cut off from ſociety, with your 
huſband. Mercy would be ſcarce excuſable in pardon- 
ing you. Have done then. Marano is now under the 
ſtroke of juſtice. h 0 
Jenny. Let me implore your majeſty to reſpite his 
ſentence. Send me back again with him into flavery, 
from whence we eſcap'd. Give us an occaſion of being 
honeſt, for we owe our lives and liberties to another. 
Duc. Ves, fir, I find ſome of my run-away ſlaves 
among the crew; and J hope my ſervices at leaſt will 
ow me to claim my own again. | : 
8 Morano, ar, ;F mul confeſs hath been a free 
liver, and a man of ſo mapy gallantries, that no woman 
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could eſcape him. If Machearh's misfortunes were 
known, the whole ſex would be in tears. 
Poly. Macheath ! 

Jenny. He is no black, fir, but under that diſguiſe, 
for my ſake, ſkreen'd himſelf from the claims and im- 
ortunities of other women. May love intercede for 

im ? 

Polly. Macheath ! Is it poſſible? Spare him, fave 
him, 1 aſ no other reward. 

Ph. Haſte, let the ſentence be ſuſpended. [Ex. Ind. 

Polly. Fly; a moment may make me miterable. 
Why AY not I know him? All his diſtreſſes brought 
upon him by my hand! Cruel love, how. could it thou 
blind me ſo? e 


AIR LXVII Tue fide. J 


The flag, when chas'd all the long day 
O'er the lawn, thro the foreſt and brakes 
Now panting for breath and at bay, 
Now ftemming the river or lake ; 
When the treacherous ſcent is all all; 
And at eve he returns to his hind, 
Can her joy, can her pleaſure be told? 
Such joy and ſuch pleaſure J find. 


But, alas, now again reflection turns fear upon my 
heart. His pardon may come too Jate, and I may never 
ſee him more. 

Poh. Take hence that profligate woman. Let her be 
kept under ſtrict guard till my commands. 
Fenny. Slavery, fir, ſlavery is all I aſk, Whatever 
becomes of him, ſpare my life; ſpare an unfortunate 
woman. What can be the meaning of this ſudden turn! 
Conſider, fir, if a huſband be never ſo bad, a Wile is 
bound to duty. 

Poh. Take her hence, I ſay ; let my orders be obey'd. 

Exit Jenny, guarded. 

Polly. What, no news yet? Not yet return'd! 

Caau. If juſtice hath overtaken him, he was unwore 
thy of you. 

Polly, Not yet! Oh how I fear, 
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POLLY: AN OPERA: 
AIR LXVIII. One evening as I lay. 
My heart forebodes he's dead. 

- That thought how can I bear? 
He's gone, for ever fled, T9 
My foul is all deſpair /! 
£ fee him pale and cold, 

The nooſe hath ſtop d his breath, 
Tuſft as my dream foretold; 
Oh bad that ſleep been death 


Euter Indians. 


wu Polly. He's dead, he's dead |. Their looks confeſs it. 
Your tongues have no need to give it utterance to con- 


firm my misfortunes ! I Know, I ſee, I feel it! Support 
me! O Macheath / 


Duc. Mercy upon me! now I look upon her nearer, 
dleſs me, it muſt be Polly. This woman, fir, is my 


ſlave, and I claim her as my own. I hope, if your 


majeſty thinks of keeping her, you will reimburſe me, 
and not let me be a loſer. She was an honeſt girl to 


be ſure, and had too much virtue to thrive ; for, to 
my e money could not tempt her. 


. 


Pob. An 
Pl act the infamous part of a ruftian, and force her? 
"Tis my duty, as a king, to cheriſh and protect virtue. 


Caw. Juſtice hath reliev'd you from the ſociety of 
a wicked man, If an honeſt heart can recompence 
your loſs, you would make me happy in accepting mine. 


I hope my father will conſent to my happineſs. 


Piob. Since your love of her is founded upon the love 
of virtue and gratitude, I leave you to your own diſ- 
poſal. 


Ca. What, no reply ? 


Polly. Abandon me to my ſorrows. For in indulg- 
ing them is my only relief, 

P6h. Let the chiefs have immediate execution. For 
the reſt, let them be reſtor'd to their owners, and return 


to their ſlavery. | 


if ſhe is virtuous, Zuropean, doſt thou think 
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POLLY: AN OPER A. 
ATR LXIX. Buff. coat. 


Caw. Why that languiſh ! 
Polly, Oh bo s dead! O he's loft for ever ! 
Caw. Ceaſe your anguiſh, and forget * gri * 


Polly. Ah, never! 
What air, grace, and . [ 
Caw. FHoaw falſe in his nature! 


Polly. To virtue my love might have wwon him. 

Caw, How baſe and deceiving ! : 
Polly. But lowe is believing. 

Caw. Vice, at length, as tis mutt, hath undone him. 


By your conſent you might at the ſame time give me 


happineſs, and procure your own. My titles, my trea- 
ſures, are all at your command. 


AIR LXX.. An Italian Ballad. 
Polly. Frail is ambition, how weak the foundation 


Riches have wings as inconſtant as wind, 
My heart is proof againſt either temptation, 
Virtue, without them, contentment can find. 


Tam charm'd, prince, with your generoſity and virtues, 
*Tis only by the purſuit of thoſe we ſecure real happi- 
neſs. Thoſe that know and feel virtue in themſelves, 
muſt love 1t in others. Allow me to pive a decent: 
time to my ſorrows. But my misfortunes at preſent. 
interrupt the joys of victory. | 

Carww. Fair princeſs, for ſo I hope ſhortly to make- 
you, permit me to attend you, either to divide your 


griefs, or, by converſation, to ſoften your ſorrows. 


Poh. Tis a pleaſure to me by this alliance to recom- 
pence your merits. [Ex. Caw. and Polly.] Let the 


ſports and dances then celebrate our victory. [Exit. 


DANCE. 
AIR LXXI. The temple. 
1 Ind. Juſtice long forbearing, 
Poaver or riches never fearing 
Slow, yet perſevering, | 


Hunts the willain's pace. 
Chor. Tuftice long, &C. | 5 
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2 Ind. What tongues then 4 efend him? 
Or what. hand will ſuccour lend bim? 
Ewen his friends "TT him, 
| To foment the chace 
Chor. FJuſtice long, &Cc. 
z Ind, Virtue Jubduing, hs 


Humbles in ruin | 5 
All the proud wicked race, 5 
Truth, never-failing, 
Muſt be prevailing, 
| F alſehood ſhall find diſgrace. 
Chor, Faſtice long forvearing, & o. | 
* of 


XXI. As pilgrims thro? devotion. 
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LXX. Frail is ambition, how weak the foundation. 
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